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_ vase UF Ingenuity wh... 3 
“ The occafion,” fays! , ‘>: 
6¢ ject of his Six Books of 4.1 
¢¢ returned into England, }. «: 
‘¢ che main intention of his... 
$¢ difguife of apnlyin,.:..5 «11° 
86 fion; audihct of pi ou. 
** Tothispurpole, after ins. 
‘¢ he proceeded to the contidera 
‘* having furnifbed himfelf witl 
S* he retired intoa frui ‘ul part 
§* field and wood migit iiew | 
** thofe Plantsof which hc l.adr 
f* maftered that partof the 2x1. 
Folume III, 


** The two firft Books tre 
**fembling the Elegics of O 
“* fweetnefs and freedom of t 
“‘them in the ftrength of th 
** the fenfe, The third and four 
*¢ in all the variety of Catullusa 
** for the laft of which authors 
$< verence, and imitated him n 
¢ and numerous pace of his Ode 
“‘the familiar eafinefs of his Ep 
** The two laft fpeak of [rees in 
** Georgicks: of thefe the fixth B 
“* cated to the honour of his coun 
*¢ BritifhOak to prefide in the Affi 
‘¢ Trees, upon that occafion he en: 
** of the late rebellion, the King 
“‘turn, and the beginning of th 
** manages allina flvle++-- ° 
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wit and poetry, fo 
‘the main, he has but a bar 
ren Where the foil was to b 
enriched by the improvenients of art and fancy, H 
mmuft fo frequently defcend to fuch minute defcriy 
tions of Herbs and Blowers, which adminifter fo fec 
Ble oceaflons for tholight, and are fo unfurnithed ¢ 
‘variety, that fince the enumetationis are no where te 
dious, but every thing made heaatiful and entertain 
ing, it mult be wholly afcribed to the ability of th 
cartift, with a muteriea fuperavit opus. 

‘This wondetful performance put me ona confider 
ation by what artifices of ingenuity he could poflibl 
effect it? 1 wasfenfiblethacthe fimalleft fubjc&s wer 
‘capable of fome ornament in the hands of a goo 

it 
“Tn tenul tabor at tenats nom storia, qeom 
Nomina teva finant audiique vocaius Apollo. 

‘Thiswas defignediy hinted hy Virgil, when h 
came to his defcription of Bees, to raife the credit 4 
his own performance; whereas thofe manners, pols 
ticks, and battles, with which he has adorned hi 
poem,were for the moft part true in fa&, and the rt 
lay obvioustoinvention; but our Author was oblige 
to animate his filent tribe of Plants, to infpire th: 
with motion and difcourfe, in order to lighten hi 
defcriptions with ory : but where he is confined ¢ 
the defcriptive particlelfywhere tne wroeQUs 

AY 








wee oe copes vue LUCY spear the re 
nuine ¢ thought, and naturally arifing fror 
Antiquity had been beforehand in fur 
with diverting fables relating to feveral F 
he never futfers to efcape his hands; of 
not a cold and dull reciter, bue delivers tl 
new a grace, fuch an ingenious connexio! 
cation to his defign, that in every one, in ft 
tradition, we have the pleafure of a ftory 
Having mentionedourAuthor’sdefigo iz 
we muft {peak fomething of the econor. 
the moft important part of a poem, and fr 
it properly takes its character ; for witho 
tificial cafl and drift, ic can never be able 
itfelf ; the boldeft efforts of wit and fancy b. 
wife but extravagant excurfions. ‘his it 
completed the Georgicksof Virgil,where e: 
concluded with a furprifing and natural t 
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at bolt temmeltucnfy diffolved, buta 
My the approach of the gardener, | 
inn ty have entered that morni| 
afrval, en gather fuch Herbs as he 
Hi tenes te his wife who was falle 
AWE aad forth Books treat of 
Rit he ranges thofe that appear j 
"Ae howe he mafters up the tribes 
Antawn Viewers, which, together 
we Mowhhed belore Vlora, to offe 
thaws for the precedency : the god: 
AAnseted bee en determine amongfl 
Hrs, wd ty decline the odiu: 
the nee thew o: mind of the infole 
Aho deonyen ns tem fequences of a fin, 
Hi nevyehery . that the was a Roman 
Pham tabsas were Vlowersos a Roman 
Atta shles tune 28 





at lat tumulenoufly diffolved, but art: 
by the approach of the gardener, wh 
fancies to have entered that morning 
ufual, to gather fuch Herbs as he k: 
‘affiftance to his wife who was fallen 
third and fourth Books treat of | 
third he ranges thofe that appear ir 
the fourth he mofters up the tribes 
Autumn Flowers, which, together - 
are affembled before Flora, to offer 
claims for the precedency : the god< 
doubtful how to determine amongfi 
petitors, and to decline the odiu: 
fhe puts them in mind of the infol: 
the dangerous confequences of a fin 
principality; that fhe was a Roma‘ 
themfelves wercFlowersofa Roms 
fore advifes them to follow the n 


ean: the powers of 


7 lio difarms the barba- 
by the charms of his mufick; which is fo 

a d artificial a turn, that an ordinary poct 
‘would have refled fatisfied with the difcovery. Our 
Author purfues his advantage, and befides the con= 
queft of his harp, puts a fong into Apollo's mouth, 
and fattens upon the moft noble as well as agrecable 
fabjeG that the nature could afford, of Columbus his 
difcovery of America. Phedrift ofhislaft Book, which 
yet feems to top upon the reft, is deferibed to our 
hands in the forementioned Preface, where the im- 
partial reader may judge if Virgil himfelf has better 
defigned for the glory of Rome and Auguftus, than 
Cowlcy for his country, and the monarch of his time. 





ume reader contiders th 
will notthink the verfion 
original: +he that takes ¢ 
will at leaf find a jufinels 
Thope that the performan 
+ Raged with mein the atte 
their parts of the undertak 
the defes of mine. 1f, in 
that divertion | propofed, 


Yo 


a nutu tO abet me) that 1 
Plithed with all thofe noble qui 


tue and honour were thethemes 
Would have been tran{ported to | 
*ge and climate, an example t¢, 
With the mot noble of the ancie; 
the advantages of birth and qualit 
dowed with fuch &reatnefs of fou), 
fuch Senerofity of temper, with ; 
conéefcending R00dne!s and court 
in your blooming years, procurec 
love and admiration: ie j, upon t] 


tronize wit and learning, 


Carmen amat Quifquis Carmine , 


It is from thence ] aM encouraged 
of me fn 
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he performed to the beft of the Latin poets, it might 
confidently take fanStuary under your Grace's name. 
However, | may conclude myfelf fafer in this Trant- 
Jation than in any original which | was capable of de- 
figning. 1 fuppofe,in fetting forwardthis Work, that 
every Englifhman, as far as was pollible, thould be 
miafler of their beloved Cowley entire, and hope 
‘your Grace will approve my zeal, if not the perfor 
mance; at leaft Twill have recourfe to that indul- 
gence you never fail ofextending to your petitioners, 
and beg the honour of fubfcribing myfelf, with all 
fincesity, 


Your Grace's 
moft devoted humble fervant, 
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Cowsipenine the it 
beft pets always had 
Snfomuch that in allo 
banithed from the ? 
what evil planet wat 
Planes, as to permit n 
Iebrate their beauty a 
‘8 copious field of matt 
a plentiful return of £ 
fides ita pleafant hitto 
body, of, tofpeak mo: 
Jy underfland) contai 
frame, andacomplete 
Lam induced to belies 
fo much think them i 
difeouraged by the gr 
variety of the matter, 
begin a work which 
thereforeywhoam bu 
faflicient to expret tt 


joutitheir liquor erude, 

but as ir-were ina limbeck, by tl 
difhil and extract their {pi 
havel chofen to put them together which hi 
ty in narere, that might create a difguit for 
variety; | rather connected thofe of the m: 
rent qualities, that theit contrary colours, be 

ed, might the better fet off each other, 
Thaye added fhort Notes, not for oflent 
learning, (whereof there is no occafion here 
for what is more eafy than to Lurn over o* 
Kelme IIL. Ss 





ery vat 118 Out of the comm 
fuch perfons I was to fupply 
But forthe fake of the very Pla 
treating of them in » Poctica 
from their real Dicrit, and that 
tribuce to them thofe Faculties: 
endued them, (who ftudies w} 
uO what is moft Capable of ver 
have feigned thofe qualitics w} 
Rreateft matter for Pomp and 
becaule poets are fometimesallc 
an} fume have too exceflively 
truft is fo wholly denied to us, th 
out hefitation be believed when 
o Laertiate, “diequid dkam, aut erit, 
Twastherefure willing tocite Pp 
is, fuch as wrote in loofe and free 


pared with verfe, bears the autt 
LL... ... 


TRE AVTHOR’s PRE 


~ 88 too credolous.of the Greckith 
may not fafely be credited, he wi 
this fubjec mentioned by him whic 
ed by all that writeof Herbs. Nor 
reader, becavfe I have made my Phi 
forthwith (asf he were in Dodona 
pect oracles, which, § fear, my vert 
femble inthis, that they areas badm 
gods of old delivered fromtheir temp| 
confulted them. 

Having given you this account, if a 
‘topon this Book who have read my form 
not long fince by me in Englith, I fear t. 
occafion, from thence, of reprehending 
concerning which it will not be impert. 
to clear myfelf before I proceed. In the 1 
forefee that I thall be accufed by fome of tc 
Jicacyand levity, in that having undertake 
jeéts, and after a day or two's journey, 1 
through laginefs and defpondency of reac 
or poffeffed with fome new frenzy, have{ 
fome other road, infomuch that not only 
they fay, but thethird part of the rafk hast 
than my whole performance: “ Away, 
+ with this defultory weiter: yet with v 
4+ what voice, threatening mighty matter: 

Of warand turns of Fate I ng 


«Thou fing of wars, thou Dabaxd\ 
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r free AUTHoR"s rare sees Pry 
excufe my brevity,thoughnot foeafilye =the un- 
dertaking; nor thalimy inconfancyin —_initiing 
what Ihave begun be fo much blamed — ny con~ 
Mancy inceafingnotcontinoallytobegi — A being, 
Jike Fortune, conflancin leviey. Batif, der! (as 
it is my defire) we have furnifhed you what is 
agreeable to your appetite, youraught| ake i¢ in 
Good partthatwe havewfed fuch modern as nei- 


ther to fend you awa) Momach 
with too much fatiet) that our 
attempts, fuch as the wduftry of 
others,whoarcenable ditrength 
toundertakethe very mubjeds: as 
Agefilaus of old, wh: ide no yreat 


progrefs into Afia, yeu weep, 0c mem that adven- 
ture, he opened the way to Alexander for a gloriots 
and entire conquett. Laftly, (to confefs to thee as a 
friend, for fach { will prefume thee) I thus employed 
myfelf not fo much oat of defign, as carried on by a 
warmth of mind; for 1 am not able to do nothing, 
and had no other diverfion of my troubles; therefure 
through a wearifomenefs of human affairs, to thefe 
more pleating folaces of literature (made agre: 
me by cuftom and Nature) my fick mind betakes it 
felf: and not long after, from an irkfomenefs of th 
fame things, it changes itscourfe, and turnsofito tem= 
other theme, But they prefs more dangerouily nya 
mz, and, as it were, ab me wilh THY OSD RAYS > 
. BA 














vonict with more than the co 
** prefently recreating with mor: 
** whereashe that has once appli: 
“** as if he had married a wife, ! 
*¢ better for worfe ; whether th 
** and eafy, or harfh and almofi 
“* neither to quit it for tirefomer. 
** by new loves, nor think of a div 
* relingaifh, cill he has brought i 
** wedlock terminates with life.” 
me as a faults and fince I cannot 
whether I am therein to be blame 
mine. 

In the firft place, therefore, tl 
truly afferted of human life is to 
poetry ; that it is beft never to hav 
ing born, forthwith to die; andi 


be carried onto thcir Omega, (to: 
ur.—. s 
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excufe my brevity, though not foeasiy excnfe the un= 
dertaking ; nor shall my inconfancy in not finithing 
what I have begun be fo ntuch blamed, a8 my con 
Mancy in coming not continually to begin,and being, 
like Fortune, conftancin levity, Bot ify Reader! (as 
it is my defite) we have furnifhed you with what is 
agreeable to your appetite, youought to take it in 
good part that we have wfed fuch moderation as nei- 
‘ther to fend you away hungry, nof cloy your ftomach 
swith too much fatiety : to this you muft add, that our 
attempts, fuch as they are, may excite the induftry of 
others,whoareenabledbyagreatergeniusanditrength 
toundertakethe very fameot more noblefubjects: as 
Agelilatis of old, who thought he had made no preat 
progrefs into Afia, yet being the firlt in that adven- 
ture, he opened the way to Alexander fur a glorions 
and entire conquett. Laftly, (to confefs to thee as a 
friend, for fuch 1 will prefume thee) I thus employed 
myfelf not fo much oat of defign, as carried on by a 
warmth of mind; for I am not able to do nothing, 
and had no other diverfion of my troubles; therefore 
through a wearifomenefs of human affairs, to thefe 
more pleafing folaces of literature (made agreeable to 
me by cuftom and Nature) my fick mind betakes it- 
felf: and not long after, from an irkfomenefs of the 
fame things, it changesitscourfe, andturnsoftro 
other theme. But they prefs more dangerouily nyu 

me, and, as it were, ftab me WD WY ONE BAYS 

SAY 


ne 








*seuters OF the Church, has 
rich, and ample world, of pox 

to be exercifed upon. 

** When thou thytelf,” fay et 

“‘ with the approbation of a] 
“*an example, in th y Davidei:s 
“* doft thou, like an a@poftate 
** return to the leeks and garli, 
** appearance of Chrift himfel; 
** pofing filence on the eracle 
** again hear the Voice of Apc 
** tripod? After the reftoration 
*< gation of it from montters, fh 
““ ed by the dreary ghofts of ar 
** what the Prophet threatene; 
“‘evils? Your Mafe is in this 
** fhame and pity than if Magd 
** again to the brethel. Behold 


** ment dota nae fan 2 





‘THE AcrHoR's PREFACE, ais 


A heavy charge indeed, and terrible at the firft 
fight: but Lelteem that which celebrates the won- 
derful works of Providence not tobe fardiftant from 
a facred poem: Nothitig can be found more admi- 
table in Nature than. che virtues of feveral Plants; 
therefore, amongft other thingsof a moft noble train, 
the'divine poet upon that account praifes the Deity, 
«who brings forth grafs upon the mountains, and 
“ herbs for the ule of mao,” P/almciv. ver. 14. Nor 
do 1 think the liberty immodeft, where 1 introduce 
Plants {peaking, to whom the Sacred Writ itfelf does 
{peak as to intelligent beings : " Blefs the Lord, all 
«ye green things upon the earth; praife and cxslt 
“him for ever.” Dan. cb. iii. ver. 54. Apocr. Uhole 
fictions are not to be accounted for lies which cannot 
be believed, nor defire to be fo. But that the 
of Heathen deities and fabulous transformations are 
fometimes intermixed, the matter itfelf compelled m 
againft my will, being no other way capable of ¢ 
bellithment; and it is well if, by that means, w 
fo. No painted garb is to be preferred to the r 
drefs and living coloursof truths yet in fome pert 
and on fome occafions, it is more agreeable. 
was.a time when it did not mifbecome a king to 
dance, yet it had certainly been indecent for 
have danced in his coronation-robes. You are i 
therefore, to expedt in a work of this nature, then 
defy of an heroick fyle, Gabich F wesst Soou 
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peinaps, 10 eauly be folved. | }, 
been refolved in myfelf{ to writ. 
made thereof {uch publick and {ol 
almoft amounts to an oath; 

8i quidem hercte poGim nil Prius, neque 


When, behold! Ihave fet in anew, 
matter, becaufe I remember my fe] 
given an account in metre, [am w 
affirms it to be a poet’s right) to 
therewith; they were written toa 
ingenious friend, who laboured un 
difeafe, tho’ not with the fame dan 


More poetry f you’ ery. Doft iho 
Fond Man! to the Gifcafe thou baft for 
dt bas reach’d thy marrow, fcix'd bby i, 
And force or reafon cannot draw tt ther, 
Lhink'fi thou that Heav'n bhy liberty a, 
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Trice T took Lellebore, and, tout confefsy 

Hep t 1 was fairly quit of the difeafes 

But the Moon's porw'r, to nubich all Her| — Syield, 
Bids me be mad again, and gains the field: 

A ber command for pen and ink Teall, 1s 
And in one morn three * - 

Which, in the tranfpe 

Tthrow, like omer, a 

Ev'n thee, my Friend way 

The arrocer fy. the — onbeew —_—ihe 20 
Wat methods cap th yoidy £0 tere 
Wi bomn nor bis own mow publich griefs can tame? 

Who in all feafons kecp my chirping firain, 

A grafeasper that jfings in freff and rain, 

Lite ber solo ls and yortby and elders, new, 26 
fee the path my judgment feould purfue, 

But what can naked I 'guinft armed Nature do? 5) 
Dm no Tyiides, ewbom a pow'r divine 

Coubd wvercome ; 1 muft, J muft refign. 

Ev'n thou, my Friend! (unlefi Umuch mifiake} 39 
Whafe thund ring formons mate the pulpit flake, 

Unfeld the fecrets of the warld ta come, 

4 the trembling earth ex 











Fits dum, 





jas wwere come de 
Yet thew at night dof to thy glafi re 
Like one of us. and (after moderate ufe 

Of wh Indian fume, and European juice) 








co ww © rowree wy omye Sas bripe Torsha 
Tcan be ferious, too, when bus'nefs ce 


My frenzy fill bas lecid intervals. 





4NG 8L Wat Solomon's 10 
(Ah! fatal lofs!) fo wifely 
Tho’ I the oak’s vivaciou: 
E ne'er to all their names : 

Yet I the rife of groves 
In verfes like their trees, | 
To which fome one, perh 
Fillmime at Jaft become a 
Affi me, Pheebus! wit o: 
So bounteoufly both Plan 
Where’er thou com’ ft, hu 
And with new life ename 
As when the Spring feels 
Break thro’ the bonds of 


Some parts the palfy 0 
And motion, (ftrange 
‘The other, ‘This Mea 
Ourdoes; in this difea 
h live ones. Some 
Under Death's weigh! 
Ab! Life! thow art Dt 
le nonghe referables £ 
Vain phantoms oft’ th 
And roving thoughts 






























Ole’ when the nerves 


That heav'aly juice, 





th feeble limb as't 
Vex, the whole fabric 
Se, sed all evilsw 
w omerous faucy 
bus bade by ¢ 
orig, * My kingde 
wod@pwighthe gaver, 
herve nea: 


yotbceras teal bi 














meuene Drain infeit, 


Briefe that part mioleft) 
‘onflant war reltrain, 







™, Child! fee. you maintag, = 
Cormswell-fory: 
Achilles giv'n, 
Wilely did create 


Sicknefsand of Fate, 
ew may fhe 






‘dfrom hea: 


But in the {acred time vs eer 


The careful midwife’s hande wit) 
srtue iwiftly 


The lazy Gout my Vv 
Whilt from the joints with nim 


All poifons | expel that men ant 


$0 Phebus, | fuppofe, the Pyt 
And with my juice hie arrows 
‘ry jimb all kinds of 2 
1 banifh, never £0 return aga! 
The weary d clown { wich oe 

pleafant make z 

Nor do Lonly life’s fauigue ™ 

But "tis adorn’d with what 


I make the colour of the bie 
. a wah Mein with 3 








Bata ‘isthe thort grant of F te, 

"Phe world''sfoon robb'doffuchavate ¢: 160 

‘But of my bouncy men forever tafe, — 

‘Andiwhar he smeewes, Iam liketo lat 
MAMDENHAIR; OR, VENUSH &. 

‘Tineino the chief of all the Hairy ftate, 

‘Metheyhavechofen —** *~— 

‘To fpeak on their bel pw, 165 

Among the other Plt oon 

And fern, too, far an wefide 

O'er the wildifields, | aye 

Some hairy comets alu ne % 


And marriages éffMarswit aascontrive: 170 
But we fuch kindred do not care to own 3 

Rather than rude relations, we "ll have none, 

‘My hair of parentage far better came; 

* Tis not for nought it has Love's gentle name. 
Beauty herfelf my debtor is, fhe knows, ans 
And of my threads Love does his nets compofe. 
‘Their thanks to me the beautcous women pay 

For wanton curls, and thady locks, that play 


‘* The name it bears, becaufe it tinges the hai 
this purpote boiled in wine with pariicy-feed, and ye 
oil, which renders the hair thick and curling, and keep 
from falling. It is always green, but never flowers. It deli 


Jn dry places, aud is green in fuunmer, but withers not i 
ter. Plin, 
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ror when your head is bald, c 
In vain you boaft of treafures. 
The women won't believe you 
Such wealth : all lovers ought 
So { to Venus my affiftance len 
(I'm pleas’d to be my heav’nly 
Tho’ lam modeft, and content 
In fimple weeds, that make no 5 
For [ am cloth’d as when I firt : 
No painted flow'rs my rural hea 
But above all 1’m fuber; I ne’er 
Sweet flreams, nor does my thir! 
When Jove to Plants begins an he 
A1.c from the fky large bowls of 
You fee the Herbs quaff all the li 
When they ought only modeftly 


You ’d think the German drunka 
Were eenw-- * ° — 
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Here the grand council ’s 
The fpirits {cout to fee wh 
Bufy as bees thro’ ev'ry pa 
Thick as the rays ftream fr 
Their fabtile limbs filk, th 
And therefore nought thei 
But with much toil they w 
Perpetual labour tires the § 
Oft’, too, as they in pains t 
The airy vagrants hoftile h 
Oft’ in venereal raptures th 
Or burnt by wine, and droy 
Then leaden Sleep does on 1 
Aad with dull drowzinefs t 
Cold floods of dire diftempe 
For want of dams and fence 
Then are the nerves diffoly’ 


aiat’s patta7s 
ings you make, 
‘None can the well-form'd charaGers miftake ; 
And Icft the colours there fhould fade away, 
Your oil embalms, and keeps ’em from decay. 





~seeeatty MIE COMES, and cc 
With chaplets binds from 
Bidding me fing of her, ar 
Herfelf wii] be the yuerdo, 
My heart, methinks, is mu. 
And I thy influence, kind | 
Juftly thy leaves may repre 
For that 4mong its wealth, 
As of kings’ heads Guineas ¢ 
That Princely part you in e| 
All forms and clouds you b: 
But leave ferenity and peace 
Bacchus him {elf not more re: 
When he infufes his hot purp 
When in full bowls he all our 
And flatt’ring hopes with tho 
But thofe enjoyment, fome di; 
And fuch delights flow fram « 


* wee @iMall egg thould 
Of fuch vah bulk and fire 
inks that as much ama 
As men, when he o’erfloy 
With nafty humours and ( 
By Ninking wind and vapx 
Even in his cradle he unly, 
(Tho’ he be fon Of Sloth, n 


And they are tir’g with ver: 
They languith, and delibera 
Loath to obey the active fon 
Nor does it to your wilder’d 
Where there Pain is, ’caufe it 





MY deferts de, 
te That tyrant fall, tha 
* Ne No Pxan; yea, 


tere if compa 
= Yourle lf are a f; 
Atte. ““rengeh of o 
Eunice, Songs thyfelf | 
i Vos one 





r “OnPLANTS, 9 
mufe moft cunflant to a Plant moft dear, 
‘yhom no couple ere more loving were. 
let Love of wanton ivy Boxft, 
daefs isth* efeét of nought but le: 410 
ihe enjoys; but that her love 
faretwo, many diftingtions 

ipa tecrer irc 28 ena ed rele 
‘the difference beyond difpute. 
énefsto the parent docs profefs ais 
‘ein that is no adulcerefs. 
it with different juices is fupply’d, 
ther maiden-name bears tho’ a brides 
dder on her fpoufe depends alone, 
thing in herfelf can call her own ano 
h his juice; he on his ftalk is borne, 
inks his leaves her head full well adorn, 
the be, the loves to take his name, 
tft with him be ev'ry way the fame. 
and Evadne, thus inflam'd, ans 
th fome others, for their paffion fam’d + 
der! for thy hufband Flax thou'dft die, 
bot may'ff theu {peed more luckily. 
aer living paffion, but the grows 
re renown’d forkindnef which the fhows430 
tal men when he ‘as refign’d her breath, 
of them is mindful even in death, 
sr and the {pleen moit faithfully 

5 the docs eafe and free. 
vy 









Who my deferts denies 
That tyrant falls chat p 
Sing I6 Pxan; yea, thr 
And let the Gothick th 
That wild difeafe whicl 
Is led before my chariot 


DO 


Taov neither leaf, nor ; 
How, in this penfile pofl 
Thou ‘rt perfe& magick 
Thofe things you do for 

Thofe wonders, if comp: 
Since you yourfelf are a { 
To make the ftrength of 
The huntrefs thou thyfel: 
Live, Riddle! he that wo 


Tinfald ewralh —F.l 7 


WL LIVE yewews-- Ck 
| | cangot naw -. 
cles allow ; 

to you, are none, 
reater one. 

+ Herbs thy prey, 
nets doft lay. 

thy myfleries 

ipus advife. 

Plants you hold, 
eds them fo infold= 
tal Sifters fpin, 

nor web, put in * 
tely (wane 
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SALE POPE E55 6 BOA GEE Li 
‘Fed with hiejeice, fhe on his 
And thinks his leaves her he: 
Whoe'et he bé, the loves to t 
And mui with him be ev’ry 
Alcefte and Evadne, thus in/ 
Are, with fome-others, for th 
So, Dodder! for thy hufband 
I gacfs, but may’ ft thou {pee 
This is her living paffion, bu: 
Still mote renown’d for kind: 
To mortal men when fhe 'as 
For fhe of them is mindful es 
"Phe. liver and the {pleen mot 


Of all oppreffions fhe docs ca 


pooble em” 
1 gate tine 
ingnrreerne 








Book 1. OF PranTs. a 
‘Then they ’re content to drink my harfher juice, 
Which for its bitternefs they ne’er refule, 460 
It does not idle in the ftomach lie, 
But, like fome god, gives prefent remedy. 
(So the warm fun my vigour does reftore, 
‘When he returns, and the cold winter's o'er.) 
‘There 1 a jakes out of a {table throw, aos 
And Hercules’s labour undergo. 
"The flomach €as°d, its office does repeat, 
And with new-living fire concoéts the meat 
‘The purple tinéture {oon it does devour, 
Nor does that chyle the hungry veins o'erpow’r. 470 
‘The vifage by degrees freth rofes lain, 
And the perfumed breath grows fweet again. 
The good I do. Venus herfelf will own; 
She, tho’ all fweets, yet loves not fweets alone ; 
She wifely mixes with my juice her joys, 47s 
And her delights with bitter things alloys. 
‘We Herbs to different ftudics are inclin’d, 
And every faQion does its author find: 
Some Epicurus’ fentiments defend, 
And follow pleafure as their only end: 480 
It is their pride and boaft {weet fruits to bear, 
And on their heads they ow’ry chaplets wear; 
‘Whilft others, courting rigid Zeno’s fed, 
In virtue fruitful, all things elfe negle& + 
‘They love not pomp, or what delights the fenfe, 425 
And think all ’s well if they give no offence. 

DY 





No fault | Punith more th; 
Within MY province, whey 
Choler with hafty fpeed he 
As foon as me it in the fon 
Preparing for a war in mart 
Not daring in its lurking ho 
It makes a fwift efcape the b 
I follow him at the heels, an 
Vind out which way the noif 
Of Water, too, } drain the. 
hen Winter threatens a dey 
The Dutchmen With lefs fkil] 
And turn the courfe of warar. 





le wwacgauut reaion, therefore, o 
Did conqa’ring Rome my honon 
The conqu’ror a triumphal draug 
Drank as the guerdon of his vick 
Holding the crowned goblet in hi 
He cry’d aloud, “* This cup can he 
“¢ Nor does it ’caufe ’t is bitter ple: 
** My toils were fo in which I met 


WATERLILY 


D’vz flight me, ’caufe a bog my be 
And lam found among a crowd of : 
I’m no green vulgar daughter of the 
But to the noble Waters owe my bir 
1 was a goddefs of no meag degree, 
But Love, alas! depo.’d my deity : 
He bade me love, and ftraight my k: 
In Hercules’s triumnhe }---- 





Till Jove at length, in 
Said | fhould never fro 
His word my body of : 
And ftraight all vanifh 
My knotty root under 
And makes me ofa clu 
My thirty leaves no lig 
My tears are now retur 
My form its ancient wh 
And priftine palenefa in 
Now in perpetual mirth 
We Plants, believe me, 
We truly feel the fun’s k 
Cool winds and warmer: 
Nectar in dew does from 
And earth ambrefia unti 


I pity man, whom thouf 
And ervel Paes «1 - 


mores 


happy races 6ne | 


luence, 

efh our fenfe. 

arife, 

plies. 

es perplex, 6a 
gue, docs vex; 

-endur’d, 

118 Woundsare Cur’¢¥ 
hrow; 

ould undergo. 6Gaey 
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They bin@ie,or juft finge the 
Whate'er they are, my awful 
When glimmering thro’ the ; 
Why wink'ft thou? why doft 
Look oa me! Oh! my fleepy 1 
Befides, my tedious difcourfe 
Any man have but little min 
Without that’s help ; thusther 


SPLEENWORT; OR, 


Me eruel Natore, when the n 
Nor fialk, nor feed, nor fow’: 


# The virtnes of this Herb are t 
fays, that in Crete, whete was Ve 
a0 {pleea, 


My form its ancnw. . 

And priftine palenefs in my checks reine. 
Now in perpetual mirth my days I pafs; 
We Plants, believe me, are an happy rac 
We truly feel the fun’s kind influence, 
Cool winds and warmer air refrefh our fe 
Nectar in dew does from Aurora rife, 
And earth ambrofia untill’d fupplies. 

I pity man, whom thovfand cares perple: 
And cruel love, that greateft plaguc, doc 
Whilft mindful of the ills I once cndur’d 
His flames by me are quench’d, his wou’ 

1 triumph that my victor | o’erthrow; 
Such changes tyrants’ thrones fhould 

Don’t wonder, Lave! that thee thy 
Alcides’ monfters taught me to de 








And fumes allo’erthe body fwiftly fend; 
‘Whether with falph'rous fire the veins within 
They kindle, or jut finge the outward kin; 
‘Whate’er they are, my awful juice they fly, « 
‘When glimmering thro’ the pores they run and « 
‘Why wink’ thou? why dof fo with half an eye 
Look on me! Oh! my fleepy root's too nigh : 
Befides, my tedious difeourfe might make 

Any man have but little mindto wake 6.15, 
Without that’s help ; thusthen our leaves we tak 


SPLEENWORT; OR, MILTW ASI 





Me cruel Nature, when fhe made me, gave 
Nor ftalk, nor feed, nor flow'r, as others have. 


‘# The virtues of this Herb are ts ne wane. N+ 
fays, that in Crete, where this Vets aoe" : 
no foleen. 
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You ’d think me heay 
Had brought me forth 
Vain outward gaudy ft 
And they refiyn their 
To gardens no pvor PI; 
For there, God wot, th 
But the wife gods mind 
Pheebus, above all tulip 
So does that Coan, old } 
Who the next place to } 
For whien the members 
And over fuch or fuch b 
I of the favage and unru 
A ftubborn province, w; 
I that reftrain. tho’ it re} 
And bring its {welling re 
The paflages with rampi 






ca os 

Having fo long kept dog.ors company, 

If their difcourfe fhould not advantage me, 

Tchas, and I great wonders could relate, 

But I 'm a Plant that ne'er was given to prate. 

But to return from whence ( have digrefs'd, 

I many creatures eafe by {pleen opprefs'd. 

Crete, tho’ fo us'd to lie, you may believe, 

‘When for their fwine their thanks to me they gi 

‘The wretched afs, whom conftant labour tires, 

Sick of the Spleen my {peedy aid defies. 

Eating my eaves (for I relieve his pain) 

He cheerfully refumes his work again. 

Now, if you can, vain painted flow'rs admire, 

Delights fearce fooner bora than they expire 
Folie HE, 


SuMe think your comm 
’Caule you of old Augof 
Why did you ftill prolon 
That banith’d Ovid, and 
But I fuppofe that neiche 
Nor orator, nor poet. eve 
Wherefore I wonder not 
And the world’s tyrant fu 
Thou truly to all tyrants ; 
Their madnefs fies before 
Their heads with better w 
And let the world in them 
At thy command forth fro 
Of tyrants Love, the great 
Falfe Love, } mean; for thu 
True Love, who, like a go 
Juftly that dopftar, Cupid, 
Whales Gea hint 1 - 


ofe by my fide like’ ehampignon 
"Liaw her tiot befote, nor did the appear, 
For any thiog I knew, to be fo near. 
Ona black talk, nine inches long, the grew, 7/9 
~ With Igaves all notch’a, and of a grecuilh bse 
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And thus, in Lang 





‘Mot alk 
Feliu to 
the cultom 
To Nighs g hind inne 
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Bot if foe 

‘Or wine, OF OE 
urfeitss WOU 


suet pam which caufes meny wii 
From its own tears itfelf does here 
Oft’ tines the channels of a p.icr. 
Are fill'd, and {well with ftrange ¢ 
And by a gueft who thither lately 
The houfe is fet all on araging fan 
Take care, if your {mall world’. br- 
Blood-red, or he ‘ll {oon leave your 
Ofc’ fumes and wand'ring flies odfu 
And in thofe clouds range moniter 
Fume! what does thy dull footy vita 
1 {ee no fire, that thou fhoulddl 5.1 
Or what (withamifchief) meansthet 
Jd asfoon have the god of Flies a>! 
Ofte’ times the fighe is darken’d with ; 
And Night itéelfin blanched roles de 


Whilft fhapes of diftant things th.tr 
In diffurns+ * 


7 ee £0aeaicy 
What comelinefs is mi: 
Fou know Arnoldus (j 
Did fight by me to mer 
Vis trues and my knoy 
The more efteem’d for ; 
With my kind leaves he 
And profit with your pl 
Thofe ight will truly gi 
Pacchus, will dwell in y' 
Then cal] thy boy with a 
And with that wine he {i 
Fill thon haft drunk for a 
An health to ev'ry letter , 
Then drink an health to t. 
(I’m confident) to pledge 
But we lofe time: gos car, 
What J have {aid in never. 





UPON: 


‘Tay conquer’d ivy, Ba 
And of this Hert, make 
This Herb with Plenty’ 
Plenty, which conRant] 
‘80 thy extended guts thy 
And its own felf thy tilee 
So at Jove’s table gods th 
But ftraight with nectar : 
Nor do the cups the Phry 
To fill them, gach ig hiso 
So in the heart that donbl. 
(In which the fo} iefelt ds 
That heav’aly bowl, mad 
With purple neQar al way: 
Of what the fpenda Neaen-- 


Ot: 


“Th” apothecaries have a uew ¢ 
(Dull knaves! that hatethe vei 
And from a nafty fow, (whofc 
Stinks on my tongue) have fi 
But I to them more than to fv 
‘They arethe hogs by my larg 


UPONTHE 


‘Mr virtue dries all ulcerous r 
And native folencfs to the iki 
‘My pow’r hard tumours caun 
Either with water or with fire 
Of feares, by burning caus'd, 

Nor let fmallpox the countena 
‘My conqu'ring hand pimpget 
Nor blackith yellow {pots the 
‘Morphew departs, and out ea 
‘Tho’ from our god himfelf th: 
Nor leave I ought upon thech 
To make’em thy of looking i: 





“This is thek ie 
And Death force them 
Infants that know not 
Before they "re wretch 
Oh. ricav'ns! fays th’ i 
Is‘t a diftemper to be | 
For if we make atroe: 
Advantage life to hind 


Duct 
A toste frog a duck 
(Fatten'd by me) as Jo 
And if the learn'd Apic 


From mic great benefits al 
Tho’ long time hid, they 
In a fmall ring the wits of 
Run, andthe fame, confir 
The Plants which Nature 
In various fhapes and colo 
Why should I mention? tl 
J hat ev’n of me mankind 
Something they do, and n: 
Which Pheebus and the F:z 
But this! ‘ll tell you ; dry 
Aad cholerick fire of hoz S 
Do foon extivguith, and all 
Whatever are their nature: 
My native cold and wat’ry 
Who my chill parent is, an 


Thus when the water in th 
M.Lris . 1 . . 





Dominion foon o'er all the body gains; 
Within upon the foul herfell it preys, 
Which it diftradts a thoufand cruel ways? 
One's filent, whilft another roars alou 13 
He's fearful, th’ other fights with th’ gazing crowd 
"This cries, and this his fides with laughter fhakes, 
A thovfand habits this fame fury takes 5 

But all with love of dancing are poffefr'd, 

All day and night they dance, and never reft: 

As foon as mufick from ftruck ftrings rebounds. «4 
(Or the full pipes breathe forth their magick foun« 
‘The Miff old woman ftraight begins a round, 
And the lethargick fleeper quits the ground : 
‘The poor lame fellow, tho’ he cannot qance 
So nimble as the tefl, he hoysa doace > 
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wo mney mee, care SLECIL 
Cruel diftemper! thy wi 
Wortt mafter of the rev, 
When this fad Pyerhick 
Ah! what a weight han, 
Tell me, Phyficians! wh 
Poor mortals of this ftra 
For te may Phebus nei 


(Whofe godhead you an 


If f know any more (tot 
Whence this dire mifchi 
But to the heart , youkno 
Tho. difant proviaces j 
(‘To you, my Friends! [1 
Auriliary troops of {pirit: 
Send, and the camp with 
Many kind Plants be Gide: 
Attend, oor bluth that un 


Piantain, the Chiftle which they Bleffed cail, 
And ufeful Wormwood, in their order {a!! ; 
Tinen Carrot, Anife, and white Cumin feed, 1 
Wich Gith, that pretty, chafte, black roguy, proc. 
Next Vipers’-yrafs, a [Mant but lately knowr, 
And formenul, and Rotes red, full blown; 

To which | Garlick may, and Onions, joir ; 

All thefe to fight | lead; zo, give the fign. 

With indignation | am vex’, and hate re 
S.ft mufick that great praife thould arrogate. 
Posts will fay, ’t is true (they ’re giv'n to lic ) 
Willing their miftrels fo to gratify; 

Bat food I fay ic does, not phyfick, preve 

To nadmen, (witnefs all chat are in love!) 1. 
She to a fhortliv'd folly does fuynly 

Confane additions of new vanity; 

And here “to fhow her wet and courage ton) 


Fhecters che tvrant whoerd Jie feat i fiat 


Tae my advice, Men! 

Why will not you rather 

1f you 're afraid your fecri 
Your tongucs you (that ’: 
Why fhould we Senfe, wi 
Put to the rack. ro make 1 
Of this juft reafon | have t 
Old dubious faws Jong fin 
Tow many ill conjectures 
On this, that I muft ne’er 

The reader of a thing obfe 
Inclir'd to carp, and to tal 
Tlence one fays Mint Mar 
And Mint to Venus alfo is 
Mars loves as well to get 2 
Mankind, the buoy of hi: 
Niint from the feed all lex 


a 3 re “r esa 


Such, fach a Plant, that feeds the am’rous flame, 
If Venus love not, fhe ismmuch to blames 
And with ingratitude the feed I may 

Charge, if to me great thanks it do not pay 

But other caufes others have affign’d, 

‘Who make thereafon which they cannot find. 
They fay woundacif I couch them, bleed anew, 1 
And I wound wounds them(elves; ’t is very true 
For ( a dry aftringent pow'r retain, 

By which all ulcers of eheir gore I drain : 

I bloody-fluxes ftop; my virtue 's fure 

‘The wounds that Nature’s felf has made to cure 
On bites of ferpents and mad dogs lfeize, 1 
And them (war's hurts are flight) (heal with c: 





ur wnich fome I omit, anc 
Of all will tell, (and then { 
Tho’ I abhor my forrows t 
(And here the tears down | 
I did not always in your ga 
But once a comely virgins t 
Black tho’ I was, (Cocytus 
Yet beauty had to kingie ar 
Left any one fhould think tl 
Ovid will tell you fo as well 
My father had a pleafant tha 
Where he perpetually to wa 
There mournful yew and fut 
Whole melancholy greens nc 
With other trees whofe look 
Here Pluto (Jove of th’ infer 


Saw me as I was walking: all 
He faw me an4 —--- 





Bot Qe orrtanrs 


‘What could T do? his ftrength was fur above 
‘Mines he the ftrength has of his brother Jove. 
In fhort, me tora fecret cave he led, 

And therethetav'ther got my maidenhead; 1 
‘Bit in the mid@ of all his wickednefs, 

(How it felfont the pocts do nleexprefs, 

Nor can youthinkethat'l, poor creature well 
"Phe caufe, at fuch atime as that, could tell) 
La! Proferpine, his wife,camein,andfound + 
‘My wretched limhs all proftrate on the ground. 
She no excule would hear, nor me again 

Let rife ; but faid there fix'd | thould remain. 
She fpake, and ftraight my body Tperceiv’d 
(Each limb diffolv'd) of all its ftrength berea 
My veinsate all raight rooted in theearth, 
(From whence my ruddy flalk receives its birth) 
A blufhing crown of flow'rs adorn my head, 
‘My leaves are jagged, of a darkith red ; 

And fo a lovely bed of Mint | make 1 
In the fame poRure that the did me take, 

But the infernal ravither my fate 

(would move a devil) did commiferate; 

And his refpeé for what I was to fhow, 

Great virtue on my leaves he did below: 
Rich qualities to humble me he gave, 

Of which my fragrant fmmell ’s the leaft I have. 
All this the Ancients underftood was true, 

And thence their great religious caution grew : 





AVAG AAA LAW Sas arene wa ve ee 
But they miftaken were: 
That others be not caug! 
Nor pafs the Stygian lake 


MISS 


Witcome, thrice welc 
The greateft gift Teutat 
With more religion Dru 
Thee, than thy facred ft 
Raife holy altars from tk 
And ftrow your various 
Next let the prieft, whe. 
All due devotion, and h 
Cloth’d all in white, by 

With hands and necks ri 
Where, that he may mc 


tery 





Protectrefs of their life did think and call ; 

She only from the earth loaths to be born, 

And on the meaner ground to tread thinks fcorn; 
Nor did fhe from prolifick matter come, 

But, like the world, from Nothing’s fruitful wom 
Others are fet, and grow by hunian care, 12 
Her leaves the produét of mere Nature are ; 
‘Hence ferpents the of their black ings difsrms, 
And baffles (man's worfe puifon) magicis charts, 
Befides all other kinds of maladies ae 
(How numberlefs, alas!) that on us fvize. 

‘Nor wonder that all other ills it beats, 

Since the Herculean ficknefs it defeats; 

‘Than which none more chimera-lite appears, 


One part of it is dead, the other raves 
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The Ancients thought {c 
O° th’ world, they then | 
Nor was fhe then thong 
And guard life’s fort, bu: 
Ev’nthe womb’s fruitful: 
For what foil barren tot 
Which without feed has 

Or what to her clofe thu: 
That makes th’ obdurate 
That from a tree comes { 
Like the Athenian godd: 
But if that ’s true, whick 
(For tho’ they 're ancren 
I wonder not that Miffe! 
To us, fince her the ties « 
Far men of old (if you ’! 
Born out of oaks, were ¢! 


x2? 


O' th’ mifer looks as yellow and asf yj. 
For if with gold alone the foy} sin fans’ 


And reafon, more than Herbs, oui mind, 
But th’ Outward jaundice does our hin in 
When with gall-floods the body ’s dy'd al 
F cannot te]{ what others do, but I 


Tan affiftant have that makes me fure. 
Nature’s own Patent gives me MY comman 
See, here 's her own fign manual. }., ree hy, 
Thro’ leaves, and ftalk, and Pootstheral. fy. 
The yellow hlana +1...» 
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If thusyou like me, makene your tepalt, 

T would not gratify a Stoieks tafte. 

HW morals grofs and crude be your delight, 
Marth-weeds can belt oblige yourapperite, 1395 
Go from my Book, foul bawd of Pleafure ! 
(Bor what have, lewd Bawa ! with thee to do?) 
From thefe chafle Herhs and their chafte poct fice ; 
‘Us thou offend’, and we 're afham'd of thee. 

‘With fuch a proftitute to come in view, 14co 
Chafte matrone think fin and feandsl to 

Bluthes pale Waterlilies’ checks o'erfpread, 

‘To be with thee in the fame volume read, 

Who fill the fad remembrance does retain 

How, when a nymph, in thee fhe gorg'd her bane; 
That very night to Alcides’armsbetray'd, 13.6 
‘Thro’ thy deceitful force, the yielding maid. 

While I but mention chee (who would believe ?) 
And but thy image in my thoughts conceive, 

‘Thro’ all my bones I felt thy lightning move, 1410 
"The fure forerunner of approaching Love. 

With this, of old, he us'd t’ attack my fenfe, 

Before the dreadful fight he did commence : 
But love and luft I now alike deteft, 

‘My Mufeand mind with noblerthemes poffef: 
Lafeivious Plant! fome other poet find, 

For Ovid's or Catullus’ verte defign'’d, 

For thou in mine halt have no phice at all, 
Or in the lift of pois'nous Herbs fhalt 

















Uur vie eee 
‘Venus! who plague enough 
“Thole Plants which Nature 
Improperly are in thy work 
‘Yet Venus, too. much 
“rhefe forcign aids to her ov 
Who 'd think green Plants 
(Ui striendadefign’d) fuel 
What wonder, therefore, if 
Lat is ef Luxury the cont 
‘When he * who with the h 
Could find her lurking int 
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End of the 


Tranflated by F. 0. 


Cysere’st holy myfteries now begin; 
Hence, all you Males! for you it is a fin 

One moment in this hallow’d place to ftay, 
You gibing Males! who no devotion pay : 
Into the female fecrets do not pry, 

Or them at leaft pretend you don’t defery: 
*Tis rude that fex to infpe& too narrowly, 
Whofe outfide with fuch beauty treats the cy. 
Aufpicious glory of th’ enlighten’d fky, 
More facred than thy brother's deity, 

With thy wholc horns, kind I.una ! favour mi 
And let thy crefcent face look luckily. 

Thee many names and offices adorn ; 

By thy kind aid poor tender babes are born }; 
‘Thou eafeft women when their labour’s har, 
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wit 


45€ thou the Midwife to 
And let jt fruitfy] be, a; 
It was the time When 
And the glad fickds iN pa 
hat the recruited Plane 
And at the San’s comma: 
OW pleas’d they are the 
And thar from Winter’, f 
The world around, ane {if 
They view: fuch Objr aes fy 
Straight their prear Work ¢ 


Fuipp'd, they make no flay, 
Futent unan str = 


1. 5Old me (wh, 
"*SMale’, fy lg) Which fump, 
The fecres, Of the hou fe fhe Pen j 

Telling how Cac rh Poke and 
Ve gentle florig Pare hamankin- 

(To You ang NOt t5 Men Cah ney 
My Words 2nd them m Cl fia fi] x 

Which, fron, the Delpn; “el yo 
T pridnighe Whilf PON, at fi) 

And che Ks leer d to CH inp Nig 

€Q on their loog. drop Sthe Plane, 

In th’o forg @rden, did ¢ ney] £0, 
And fuch | Mean, 2, fucco, C'S naj 
Or © U8, yon 2 fink » d Mm by } 

hey Mee “Don a bed, Near, {moo >and > 

And lofely tin Orde Broun 
“SWor, k hey (at (D3 time, 
he Prefidens of OUNCi] a 
Tlhwo €, her 
Next ¢ 
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Of ointment in this place, now far mare fk 
‘Than the occafion of thy death doft meets 
‘There Lilies with red Peonies find a room 
And purple Violets the place perfume 
Yea, noifome Devil’s-turd, becanfe the ke 
Her worth, into that fweet aifembly goe: 
‘The milky Lettuce, too, does thither mow 
And Waterlily, tho’ a foe to love ; 

‘Sweet Ladies-glove with ftinking Horcho 
And kind Germander, which relieves the 
Poley and Calamint, which on mountain: 
But againft froft and {now are guarded we 
Nest vital Sage, well join’d with wholefo 
And Flower-de-luce, nam'd from its fplet 








The {carlet Oak, that worms for fruit brings forth, 
‘Which the Hefperian fruit exceed in worth, 120 
‘Was there, good women’s maladics to cafe, 
And {prains, which we as truly call difeafe; 
Her treacheroufly the Ivy does embrace, 
And kills the tree with kindnefs in ber faces 
Hardly in nobler fcarlet clad, the Rofe, 125 
‘The envy of thofe ftately berries grows; 

i igid arms catends, 
‘And Savin, which kind finners much befriends; 
‘West them the Beech, with limbsfo trong and large, 
‘With the Buth purchas'd at (0 fmal advange, YS 
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bf ointment in this place, now feeraresay 
han the occafion of thy death deo? ras ee 
here Lilies with red Peoniesfind s poe 





nd purple Violets the place perfumer 

Yea, noifome Devil’s-turd, becanfe flac Atay 
Hier worth, into that {weet adfembly goes 
Phe milky Lettuce, too, does thither movers 
nd Waterlily, tho’ a foe to loves 
weet Ladies-glove with ftinking Horchoun 
nd kind Germander, which relieves the wy 
Poley and Calamint, which on mountains dy 
jut againgt froft and fhow are guarded well; 
ext vital Sage, well join’d with wholefome 
nd Flower-de-luce, nam'd from its fplendis 
hen Hartwort (much more gtatéful to the) 
han Dittany) with Wild-carots, enters the) 
tonfoubd and Plantain, frugal Herbs are the 
Vho all things keep fafe under lock and key 











hd Mafterwort, whofe name dominion wea 








84 oF PrANTs. Beontt 
Nor did the golden Quince herfelf conceal, 
Or Myrrh, whofe woundsdiftemper'dmortal heal 
Laftly (ye Plants! whom I forget tonamey 

135 










Excufe me) Juniper, too, thither came, 
And Laurel, facred to the fons of famet 

Such rev'rend heads did the green Senare fill, 

‘The night was calm, all things were hudh'd andi 
Fach Plant, with lift'ning leaves, ood mute to heal 
‘Their Pres'dene fpeak and the(eher didtateswere.t3} 


MUGWORT [THE PRESIDENT] BEGINS. 











Apres long cold, grave Matrons! in this place, 
For the good of our's (hope) and human race, 
‘Thisfacred Garden we, whilft others leepy 





i pring 
hy what influx it fooft’ 

‘What will reftrain, and what dean, the ti 
And what goods or what mifchiefs in it glid: 
Sce you its fecret myferies difelofe, 1s 
A thing fo weighty ‘cis no fhame to expofe. 
She {pake, the reft began, and hotly all 
(As Scholars ufe) upon the bus'nels fa}l. 


PENNYROYAL, 


Fins Pennyroyal, to advance her fame, 

(And from her mouth a grateful odour came) 1£u, 

‘Yells ’em, they fay, how many ills that fource 

‘Threatens, whene’er it ops its purple courie- 
Volume ILL, w 





The luvgy epprete'd bard retpiration mabe, 
Aunt breathtem eonghs fooo all che Cabrick thakes 
‘Ver, the proud fies the eapitel, io-time,: 

Armitall she wien wellepearded towers climbire | 
Hens warchiv wight», hat fi 

And intinils that Caffer trae, falfe evils breed. 496 





And into veins of purer nature flies 

‘Ittaintethecofy <pannels as it goes, 

And all theifoil ’s‘corripted-where it flows: 

‘The hane itsjourneythro' the rave takes, 

And fierce attacksuponthe liver makes, 

And heart, whale rightsfide avenue it eomman 

‘Whilft chat for fearaniag abd trembling Rand 

Bat the left reginn fs weil-guarded feems, 

‘That in her'walls fufe the herfelf eftcems: 

Nor Nopsit therey‘bur on the lungs does feize, 

Where drawing breath icfelf grows a dMca\e- 
wy 








__, «»sait the wearied life o'erflow 
‘Which floating from its thipwreck'd ve 
How oft, alas! poor, tender, blooming 
(Before Love's pow'r their kinder heart: 
Does this fad malady with elouds o'ercafl 
Which all the longing lover's paffion blaf 
‘The face looks green, the ruddy lips grov 
Like rofes tin@ar'd by a falph'rous gale 
To athes, coals, and lime, their appetite 
(A loathfome treat) their flomach does it 

But ‘tis Gin to fay the ladies eat 

Such things; thofe are the vile diftemper 

‘Thus Pennyroyal fpake, (more paflionat 

In words than human voice can ere relat 


And into veins of p purer nature flies: 

It taints the:tafy cirannels as it goes, 

And all thedoil's‘torrapeedwhere it flows: = 230 
‘The hane itsjourney'thro’ the cave takes, 

And fierce attackswpon'the liver makes, 

And heart, whole right+fide avenue it commands, 
‘Whilft chat forfear-aniaa’ and-trembling-ftands; 
But the left region weil-guardedfeems, 155 
‘That im herwalls fafe the herfelf eftcenrs 

Nor Qopsit there, bur on the longs does feize, 





Where drawing breath icfelf grows SLeie 
wy 
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*hesiee thro! ‘a {mall prapootisicarried dowrsh, an 
:makes the port, and takesthe lefteide town, 249 


Vhat will {office that covetous difeafey tb 
Vhich all the heart's vait treafures cannot pleafe2 — 
‘ut avarice (till craves for mort andmore, = 
.nd if i¢allthings don't enjoy ispoors ' 
‘h’ aérdaits wild legions next engagey 34g 


lefs me! how uncontroll'd in that they rage 1 
he diftant head and heel nofafety knowsy- 
hro’ ev'ry pare th’ unbounded victor flows; 
at as the blood thro" alltthe bedy’sus'd - 
o run, this plague thro" alithe blood’sdiffus'd. 256 
‘They all agreed; for none of chem e’er doubt, 
ow life ia purple cireles wheelsabout 








hat good/does their med’cinal virtue do? 
"Thee allo, Rue |: who all thingsdoft o'ercome, 
From this fleubg tenbm rouf receive thy doom. 
‘Plagea dry aud-yellow, as id satomn,grow, 285 
And Herbeas if titey bad the jaundice thow. 
‘Offpnded bees with oat feral} touch it drives 
-(Tho’ murm’ring to be exif'd) from their hives: 
‘The wrétctied cresteres leave their golden ftore, 
And foceat abodes, which they muifee no more : 
Nor do ftrong wits their vines within defend, 297 
‘Which in their very youth drawto their end 
RW 








’ or rLanrn Ran, 


‘ot fhame things of litele eminence — 

*he warlike fword itfelf makes nodefences 
ind metals, which fo oft! have won the field, -a95 
‘o this effeminate diftemper yield, - 
or frequent bloodihed, blood now vengeance takes, 
ind mortal wounds ev'n in the weapons miakes,, 
cauty, the thing for which we women love, 
‘h’ occafiow of keet fwords does often proves goa 
ct then the female-plague thofe Swords rabatey » 
a, evr tie mem ry of what’s fo ingrates . 
aids with proud thoughts,alat! themfelves deceive, 
Thilft each herfelfa goddefs does believes 

ike tyrants they mifufe the pow'r they have, goy 
nd make their very warthipper their lave > 





Proudly he 0 Dia Fehat Hlchdgce 
And cruely infoles in all the vei 
Arms he of dreadful poifon bears aboot, 





But why thould you fuch vain additions make, 
And ills already great for greater take? 

‘Whilft you fo tragically paint the foe, 349 
More dreadfal, but lefs credible they grow. 

He leffens, that wonld raife an hero's fame 
‘By lies; falfe praifes cloud a glorions name. 


# The many virtues of Plantain arc to be read in Pliny an-t 
Fernelius. ‘The old phyfician Fhemifon wrote axboic Wor 
soficerning them, 
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Ny Mower, no, not Flora’s fell toSight 

Oy (ouch thao them appears more foft andy 
Tux at the fune time alfo take-s view 

Of man’s rough prickly limbs and eufly hoe 
You'll fay with Butchers'-bropmfyeceWailt 
Ani mourn that Liljeshould with Brambh 
Then let theireyesand reafon teftify 
Whether pute veins their purer limbs foppl 
Yow cannot day that dying-vatis bad 

From whenge a florid colour may be had ¢ 





Wot this, you "ilfay, committed fome offene 
Or the jolt Moon had never driv'n itthenot 
Nov you 're:mifighen y it has done no.wron 
Wuc all the fuule lies in its copioas throngs 
Tin thereforelftom the relt, by the greacla 
Of publick faery) ardes'd to w 
80, if a nation tedach numbers rife, 
That then thelr native country:cann't fufit 
To fonk now lands fome partiaf thiem are fe 
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ay 


449 
(Perhaps with chive ital robe wah dy'd 

‘Which Hercales had fent him from his bride) 

‘The tender embryo's body does conipofe, 

Annd for ten months to kind nutrition goes. 
‘Mor is chis all, but on the mother’ebreaft 44s 
Again it meets the little infant guett ; 

“Phen chang’d it comes both in its hue and courfe, 
Like Arethufa thro’ a fecrét fource : 

‘Thett Som the paps it flows in double tides, 

Far whiter than the banks in which it glides. 450 





‘Bhe Golden Age, of old, fuch rivers drank, 
‘That tprngkom dugs of ev'ry hagyy baste. 
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‘The candour and fimplicity of men 
Deferv'd the milley food of th” infants 
How juft and prudent is Dame Natur: 
Who for each age dées proper food pri 
Before the liver ’s furm’d, the mother! 
Sapplies the babe with neceflary food; 
And when to work the novice Heat fi, 
In its new fhiop, and fearce its bus'nefs 
Its firft employments in fearlet-grait 
(A.childith catk for learners) milktod) 
Ataf in ev'ry kind ics 4kill ic tries, 
And {pends itfelf in.curiofities, 

Now fay it venom inthe members bre 
‘With which her child the careful mot! 
‘Their bang to infants cruel flepdames) 
Whilft mothers fuck from better fprin, 
But how, you'll fay, does chat which i 
So prejudicial to their mother, 

“Tis lively whites 
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Hear Dittany; the fays each woman's knows 
‘The moon to bring each month with peifone 
Nor need we mingle Herbs or charms, each ¢ 
‘Medea proves in her own blood alane.- 

‘Vet the fair Rofe, if all be true the 'as faid, 
Each woman has in that a goddefs made: 
From thence, the fays, life fpins its purple the 
And tells you how the half-form'd embryo "s 
But if my dear Apollo be not unkind, 

Nor | in vain his facred temples bind, 

Such blood, nor form, nor nourifhment, fapp 
And fo that triumphs in falfe viGories, 

‘The many reafonshere I need not tell 
‘Which me induce, this one will ferve as well 





All faneesers them fuel) think it shame 
‘To yield to Velta’s never-dying fame. 
‘Vhus the firft generous drop of blood'is bred, 

ich proudly feornshereafter to be fed. 
With the feed's native white at firtt tis fill’d, 555 
And takes delight with its own ftock to build ; 
But when that fails, then life grows burdenfome, 
And aid it wifely borrows from the womb ; 
Herfelf the fluff the borrows purifies, 
And of a rofy fearlet colour dyes; 560 
From wl mb's full paps, with thief; lips 
Tato its ths it daily figs. 
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Look wherea child's new-born, howfoon igoes, 
thet food fwallows which of old itkbowst 

y it plays and fmilesupon the'breatty == 46 
O’erjoy'd aguimte find its former featts 

Shall Nature glut hertender young with blood? 
No; that cann't bethéir elemental foods 

‘That, fore, woold makethem favage, wereit fo, 
And all mankind fierce Cannibals would grows i571 
1 Nera'sa@s could hardly then difpraite, 

Nor would Orettes! fury wonder raifey 

Mf mother's blood for wretched infants irik) © 
By Heav'a’s defign'd, to (atiefy theie thirft, 

Yet Rill that fius’scaufs wedo n't reveal $9, 
Which does fo cautionfly-its {pring conceal: 














BSE hadt - anos nctow'd, 
‘And witha thoufand chara all ser endow’ 3 
‘Men the with golden fetters chofe to bind, 
And with fweet force their roving fouls confin' J; 
Nor women made for beftial delight, 619 
But with chafle pleafure, too, to rape the fight : 
Hence all that blood which after preffing (quec 22 
‘Out of the groffer chyle, ar dregs ot lees, 
‘And that which on the body and the chin 
With dufley clouds o’ercaits the hairy fkin, 

bodies conitantly the drains, 
And ommiffion for 't obtai 
v 
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Bur if thofe fliiny floods, by chancé fuppref'd,, 
Exceflive heats to nutriment digeft, 

Manlike in time the women’s cheeks become, re 
And they, pobr Iphis! undergo thy doom, 

So Phaéthufa, once fo fmooth and fair, 
Wonder’d to feel her face o'ergrown with hair 
Her hand the often blam’d, and fora glafs 

She call’d, to loak how 't was; but there, alas! 6) 
A bearded chin and Jips fhe found, and then, 
Blaming the giafs, felt with her hands agen 

Long looking, fhe her own firange vifage fear'd, 
And ftarted when an unknown voice the heard, 

‘hus and much more (but who can all relate) 634 
Apollo's Laurel did expatiate : 





een gods paid daily facrifice. 
ime! why daft jcer? ** They arein gardens born, 
And vegetable gods the fields adorn.”” 668 
hat ’sCeres elfe but corn, and Bacchus vines? 

ad every holy plain with godheads thines. 

14] Lrcina am ; for Lmake way, 

1d life's traight folding-doorswide open lay. 665 
UU pardon, Lunal what { rathly fpoke, 

\at from my lips fuch impiaus words have broke. 
‘me, in me, Lucina! you remain, 

td in difguilé.a goddefs | cont: 

Fin my root's {mall cirele you enclofe ore 
rt of thofe virrues which your wifomn know. 








Fom her native foil Death’s terrours chate, 
fertiléis hérfelf in'fuch a place. , 
icludedeateafs breathes forth dire perfames, 

ts own grave the buried carpe confarnes 

ge! the preppiteraus child’s his mother’s death, 
dead, deprives his living tomb of breath. 721 
that fad fate, ye Gods! chafte women guard, 
et it be adultery's reward. 

asin me lies Ifave the tree, 

vakethefotten thing away withme. 75 
jo0ds to. drown 't is the belt way { think, 

na florm the ship and all hould fink. 
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fen make efeapes, unbind 
nd leave their loggage all behin 
coats and thinner fhirts they leave,736 
t cake where they their food receive, 
voor women then implore, - - 
etorn, altho"the birth beo'er. i 
omb again my aid lend, : 
‘ell as noifome work attend. 
nfe the paffage undergo * 
let no man, I pray you, know - 
will Cupid's power impair, 
ch an awe o'er mortals bear. 
a fecret virtue lie, 8 
tsfrom deepelt wounds, yetT 8 
larta, kind Cupid! never frove 
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Impatient to be wicked, the deftroys 770 
‘The naked hopes of thoufand future boys. 

"Tis one of War’s extreme and greate(t harms 

‘To {patch an infant from his mother's arms; 
Butherethe womb (oh,ftrange!)clofe fhut andbarr'd, 
The mother's very bowels are no guard, 775 
Whilft poifons only in'a civil rage, 

And ling’ring ills the ftep-dames' hands engage, 
‘Oh! fimple Colchis, rude and ignorant, 

‘Who the new arts of wickcdnefs doft want! 

Medea, Savin knows a better way 
‘Than thy Medes-children to defiray. 
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Thou, Progne] know'T sot bol sevedgetiell) 
Let Itys live 5 thy flay amends willémabes!? eyal 
Lie with thy bufband, tho’ againft thy will»: 
Let thy fwell’d wotnb with hopes! 7 
‘When you are ripe fer hate, let Savin comid,) 5 
And di ¢ Fatal banquet in yout woslsy .+:2 
‘The recking bits let thy curs’d huffand tike, fi 
And meat of thine and his own bowels mnaitay: ; 
Abortion’caus'd for {pice ’s a generous crime, { 
‘Th’ cffcst of pleafare at the prefeat tiimey’ . 

Officions Savin is at the expenfe - 
Of fo much wit and fo much diligenes - . «+ 
‘To make the lewdeft whore moft chaite append, 
‘That of her erianes no token the may weit, 








i 

up, 

thy trophics ong thy 
‘Dame 127, 


han, ‘in barbers: 4, 
4308 thy tables 
with ; 


hy vows, | 


, a 
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Among the monuments of thy chivalry, 
‘The greateft fome old rotten tooth will be.- 
‘What? caufe thy tears flops weeping rheum,t 
A dim which currents of deflu@ion Qays, 
Doft think thy force can keep the womb fo #f 
As to reftrain conception’s liquid fight ? 

No, fure; but thou by cheats a name haft fom 
Ans would tho’ vile thou art, too dear be | 
Liy falfe pretences you on Fame impofe, 

But I the truth of what I am difclofe, 
Children, town, { from the belly wrest ; 

Go now, of my confeffion make your beft, 
Town, I fay, nor cant thou for thy heart, 
‘Pho’ chou more tender than the mother wert. 





bilelefs knife fhe cut with do not blame. 

Waning trees will thee drunk with wine, 

‘ofdrenkennefs accufe the vine. ee 
ybare pow'r do I to Heaven owe, 

(greater virtues did on me beftow ; 

he courfes and the afterbirth, 

he déad member's deadly weight, bring forth. 

hfantsfrom their native gaol I free, 826 

‘ith aftonith’d eyes the fun they fee. 

thing can they find worth fo much pain, 

‘ould return into the dark again: 

withimy fatal draught had come before, &4> 

great work of life was yer opted et~ 
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Ihat which you call a crime I own to tiey 
lit you mutt lay it op men, and notom me, 
h! what 2¢ fird would tender infants give 
When newly form'd they fearce heganto live) 89g 
pr this, if poflibly they could bnt know, 
fhro? what a paffage they moft after go? 
h! why did Heav'n (with rev'rence let mefay) 
to this world make fuch a narrow way ? 
loud think the child by hispainstoheav’a fhould ga, 
yhilft he thro’ pain is born to a world af wos 
deadly firugglings he receives his breath, 
ind pangsi’ th’ birth refemble thofe of death. 
jothers the name of mothers dearly boy, 


Ind purchafe pleafure ata rate too high. 
FD dheaei 1 





930 


91S 
Bat, thou, tho’ lewd, didft not prevent the birth*, 
‘Tho’ 't wasa crime to bring the infant forth; 
And All-heal too, who Death affrights, muit pack, 
‘With Galbanem and Gum-armoniack; 
And Bengoin, to Cyrenians never (old, 910 
‘Unlefs they brought the fweeter fmell of gold : 
eect, too, will exiles pro’ 
ss yellow-dy'd by Love; 
0 with me, 
the Cretan hore muft fees 915 
‘too, whofe fecret darts are found 
diftantly to wound, 
Kw 











MUG WORT [THE PRESIDENT 

+ the Green nation, Sifter! banith thee, 
Il go along, nd bear thee company + 

f we for women’s faults muft bear difgracey 
We, the Ecbolicks *, are a wretched race. 
bn her head let it (ia woman fhall 

fo her own bowels prove inbuman) fall, 
Not part of death’s fad penalties, bus all, 

Why are we fent for at untimely hours; 
‘bat day when lucky Juno} comes is ours, 
he 's wicked, and deferves the wort of fates, 
ho to ill ends that time anticipates; 

lor the admitted juice knows no delay, 

at torpid as it is will force its way 

lor is it hard a fabrick to confound, 


I fix'd within itfelf, or to the ground. 
* Ecbolicks, 7 ¢. furch medicines as bring away deat 
Jen, or eaule aborcion. 

+ ‘The goddess of Childbearing. 



















Thoul eho, spesy king oft univerfe, 989 
‘Thought'ft with thyfelf alone thou did converfe; 
‘Yea, the fame chance might have remov'd from us 
Both thee, Jove’sfon, and thy Bucephalus, 

And ifthy groom + his candle out had flept, 
Bucephala he from being built had kept. 

$o flight a ftink: you'd fearce think this could do, 
Walefsthenicenefsofthe womb youknew: 996 
How fy itis of an ungrateful fmell, 

‘You by its fectet coynefs know full well. 

‘© The fell of a candie's Cull tifa, will make women 


ink of theta of candlein AA Whar casieon- 
tion in mares, 
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‘The kinds, and forms, and names, of ertet ate 
And monftrous shapes; I hardly could relesest:. 
‘What meant the gods, Life’s native feat to itl 
‘With fuch a numerous hoff, fo atm’d to hill ? 
‘What is it, Pleafure ! guards man's héppisielag' 
I thy chief city, Pain, thy foe poffefs? =»: 
But me my. Laurel told, then matt the rail’é 
‘When the fad fits 0’ th’ mother fhe bebwail’ 

‘Wo to the body's wretched town, faid the, -, 
‘When the wontb’s fort contains the enemy4 
‘Thence baneful vapours ev'ry way they throw, 
‘Which rout the conquer'd foul where’er they g 
‘The troops of fying fpiritstheydefroy, -. ' 


As ftenches from Avernus birds annoy. 





image f 
SMP ard to thar 











ick lay, 
and yet we 


‘ut believe 
“*Derience receive) 
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Under her hofe f'rong-fmelling adottelay, © 
‘The other vapours thefe will chafeaway=. 
Burn partridge feathers, hair of mam or bent, — 
Horns, leather, watts, that horfe’s legs: 

All chefe are good, but what ftrange accident: 


Firft found them ont, of could fuch cures invent, 
Barn oil, that Nature from hard rocks dittils, yax6 
And fulphor, which all things with odour filly: 
‘To which the ftinking alfa you may addy 

And oil which from the beaver'sftonesishad= 
‘Thro’ pores, nerves, arteries, and all, they go, 2120 
And throng t’ invade the lab’ring womb below: 
But that each avenue, which upward lies, “ 
‘With mounds and ftrong-bailt rampires fortifiess 


‘Than hnine rantra ted tra narrower nlonn 





{tell me what have you 
With-pertefadibarcsromthenoferodo? 1155 

‘Orwhat have youyill Smells! fo near the nofe 

‘Podo, fince thatand you are mortal foes? 

(And why dof thou, abominable Stench! 

‘Upon remote dominions fo intrench ? 

Say by whatfecret force you fling yourdarts, 1x60 

‘Whom from your bow, the nofe, fuch diftance part- 

For fome believe that to the brain alone 

They Ay, thto* ways which in the head are known ; 

And that the beain-to the related womb 

‘Bends (good and bad) all finells that ta it coms. 
Volume IID, u 
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‘The womb, too, oft” rejoices for th 
And when that's griev'd, dote all 

‘The womb is Orefter, Pylades the | 
And what to one to th’ other isa p 
I do n't deny the native fympathy, 

And like refpeéts, in which thefe p 
Each its conception has, and each ii 
And both their offeprings like the § 
Still to produce both have a conflat 
And their ftraight bofoms mighty i 
‘Much omit in both ; but know, tl 
0’ th’ body, that o' th’ foul, the m: 
But th’ womb has this one proper § 
Its adtions oft’ from head and nofey 








eR etebec erste tar: for her ule, 1210 
_ And mixtures nes eternally produce. 
‘Infinite feedsin rhofe'{orall bodies lie 
1d by the Deity 
‘Nor Pieces tovfire mote natural, 
torwater’s hare does full, 3215 
weet, or-white, or black, 






‘Haye properipointsyaf matter where they lie. 
‘With carthyair, water. fire, Heav'n all things bore; 


| Why doit fain foe! they were before, SAK 


‘ Ly 


ao 
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1 what earth, air, fire, water, now we éall, 
¢ compounds from the firft original 

—but a fudden fright her fenfes thock'a, 

ad Mlopp’d her fpeech; fhe heard the gate unlock"dy 
nd Rue from far the gard’nerfaw come in, 1426 
embling, as fhe an Afpen leaf had been 


‘or Rue, afov'reign Plant to purge the eyes, 
motelt objects cafily deferies) 

he foftly whifper'd, Hence, make hatte away; 1230 
lere's Robert * come; make hattey why do we flay? 
Jay was not broken, butt was almoft light, 

Ind Luna fwiftly roll'd the wheeling night 5 

lor wis the fellow vs'd fo.foon to rife, 

lut him a fudden chance did then furprifer'' 1239 
is wife in pangs of childbed loudly roa 





‘hs ocean wale: 10 
Let lighwwand thadei, as in the woods, appe2r, 

And thow in paitited verfe the (eafon ofthe year. 
‘Come then away, forthe firft: weloame mora 

» Of the fpticemonth of May begins to ddwa. 

‘This day, forellsithié-poer’stacredipage, 15 
Bright Chloniydidin nuptial bands engage; 

‘This very day tho kost-was ty!d,add thence 

‘The lovely maida gacdels did. conimence: 

‘The figns of joy didev'ry where appear, 

‘On earth, in heavinythroughout the fea and ai; 29 
Ly 





j 





shewtiuby, 
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Wo wand’ring cloud was feen in all the fky, 

‘And if there were, ’t was of a curious dye. 

The air ferene, not an ungentle blaft 

Ruffled the waters with its rade embraces 

‘The wind that was breath'd odours all around, 

And only fann'd the ftreams, and-only kife'd 't 

ground. 

Of unknown Flow’rs tiow fuch a num’rons birth: 

Appeat’d, a8 ever aftonifh'd mother-Earth. 
grew 'midft barren Heath and Sedge, 

And the Rofe blufv'd on each unprickly hedge» go 

‘The purple Violet and the Daffodil, 

‘The places now of angry nettles fill. 

This great and joyful day, on which the knew, 

What "t was to be a wife an 













joyfal th 
‘A year that barr’ up Janus’ breata gates, 65 
‘That brought home Peace, and laid our monflrous 
t heats: 

A greater gift, blef'd’ Albion! thou did’ ‘f gain, 
Iebrought homegodlike Charles, and all his peaceful 

‘dour chaos, cover'do’er the fears, [train 
And clos'd the bleeding wounds of twenty years. 79 
‘Nor felt the gown alone the fruits of peace, 
‘Bat gardens, woods, and ali the Flow'ry race. 
‘This ycar to ev'ry thing frefh honours brought, 
Nor "midft thefe were the learned Arts forgot. 
‘Poor exil'd Flora, with the fylvan gods, 
Came back again to their old lov'd abodes, 


78 
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faw her (thro”a plafsmy Mufe youchfaf'd) 

lac'd on the painted bow fecarely witty 
|riumphantly fhe rode, and shade her courfe 
lowards fair Albion’slong-forfakep fhordss |. 86 
bat the our goddefe was, to me was plain 


‘om the gay various colours of her train: 
light, renowned Thames! upomthy thore, 

long tinie belov'd, anid knawn to her befores 

was here the gaddefs an appointment fut ay 
pr all the Slow'rs: accordingly they'met 

hofe thatareparch'd wittrheat,or pinch'dwith cold, 
t thofe which @ More temp’ ratevelime does hold, 
hofe drunk with déwithe fan jutbiiting fees; 

+ thofe; wherfettings with wlace like hiss) “90 
H forts that Katt and Weit:can Konit were there, 








Rites which no mortal tongue can duly tell, 

And which, perhaps, ‘tis not lawfal to reveal ; 

At length the fporting goddefs thought it belt 

(Tho fare the humour went beyond a jeft) 
Apleafant fort of trial to propofe, 125 
And from among the Plants a queen to chufe 
‘Which thould prefide over the Flow’ry race, 

Bea viec-goddefs, and fupply her place: 

Each Plant was to appear, and make its plea, 

‘To fee which bett deferv'd the dignity, 130 
‘The (cené arch’d'o’er with wreathing branches toud, 
‘Which like alittle hollow temple fhow’d; 


f 
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‘The thrubs and branches; darting fromaldof 

‘Their pretty fragrant flrades, compos'd the rool; 
Red and white Jafinine, with the Myetle-tree, 13 
The favourice of the Cyprian deity, 

‘The Golden Applesteee with filver bud} 

Both forts of Pipe-treey with the Sea-dew flood 
‘There. was the twining Woodbine ta be feen, 

And Yellow Hathér, Rofes mis'd between. |» gl 
Each Plant its iotesand known Wiftinstions brought 
‘With various art the gaudy {cent was wrought. 
Jule in the nave of this new-modell’d fanes 

‘A throne:the jndging goddefs did fuftain 
Rob'd in athoufand feveral fortsof leaves, 
And all the colours which the garden gives, 
Which join’d together trim in wondrauswife, 





14 









165 
4 170 
i 15 
" ad syd c forget: 
Some Plants'the winter-feafon does fupply, 
Born purely for delight and lusary, 
Which brave the froft and cold, anid merit claim, 
‘Tho’ few, indeed, and of a lower frame. 1fo 


"That he hould firft Be heard, an have the pow'r 
‘To draw forth all his poor and flender Qore. 

| Winter obeys, atidiranks’embefthecan, 185 
More trufting to the worth, than number of his nex. 
Juft in the front of Winter's fcanty band, 
‘Pwo lolty Plants, or Flow’ry giants, ftand; 


E c 
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Spurge-olive one, th’ other a kind of Bay, 

Both high, and largely fpreading ev'ry way, 194 
But did they ina milder feafon {prout, 

‘Whether they e'er could pals for Flow'rs, I doubey 
But now they do, and fuch their looksandfmell, ) 
The place they hold they feem to merit»well. 
Next Wolfe'-bane,us’d in ftep-dames' poifoning trade 
Born of the foam of Pluto's porter faid 5 194 
A banefal Plant, fpringing in craggy ground, 
‘Thence its hard name, itfelf mach harder found 
Britkly its gilded ereft it does difplay, 

And boldly ftares i th’ face the god of Day, ace 
Which Cerberus, its fire, durit ne'er allay. 

‘The Plant call'd Snowdrop, next in courfe appear’d, 
But trembling, by its frightful neighbour fear'ds 






MEAN not.now my beauty to oppofe 
‘To that of Lilies or tlic blathing Rofe : 
‘Old Prats’ daughters me frog that do feare, 
‘Who onte with, Juad dur eheir face compare. 
‘Mad with conccic,esch thought berfelf'a cow ; 
Juft judgment! teathing all themfelves to know. 
‘My noble Plant banith’d this wild caprice, 
And gave"emback theirhuran woiceand fpeech, 135 
‘Melampusby my aid foun brought relief; 
And for thecure hatlone of 'em to wife. 
And none will charge ie withthac tadack, furc, 
Or the famefolly |ipretent to eure, 
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he goddeffes above a beauty claim, 249 
afling and firm as their immortal frame, 

Thich time can't Currow, or difeafes wrongs 

‘o be immortal is to he forever young 

low'rs’ or girls’ beauty isa trangient thingy | 
xpedt as well the whole year will befpring. agg 
¢ Flow'ry race! that open tothe tky, 

.nd there have {een a cloud of curious dyey 

he gaudy phantom now with pride appears,” 
ook up again, "tis fraight diffolv'd in tearsy 

ach is the fhortliv'd glory Flowershave, a0 
ending, they point fill tow'rds their womb and 
he wind and rain aim at their tender head [graves 
fides, the flars their bancful influence thed; 


ike the fam'd Semele. thev die awav: 





Bachcayaehixenplainnand ev ty river-god 

Feels on his thoulders an unufual load; 285 

Nature, a captive now to Froft become, 

Lies fairly buried in a marble tomb. 

And can you wonder then that Flow'rs fhould die, 

Or, bid within their beds, the danger Aly ? 

Dye fee the fun, how faint bis looks, that tell 299 

‘The god of Plants himlelf is not o'er-well. 

Now let me {ee the Violet, Tulip, Rofe, 

Or any of 'em thcir fine face difclotes 

Ye Lilies! with your fnowy treffes, now 

Come forth, this is the proper time forfnow. 195 
Mij 
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Deaf to thecall, ‘name bf Tem all appeatys | 

but clofe in bed they ligy tnldoad wR eye 

only in this eniverishdredd 9 ee 

Of Nature: daroteaal: rly feaclelohGdeyiil ~ 
Vinter, withthtufgnd: shammmern | 


To bé my death, ‘Rill finds me ormaiy guardy 

ireat umpire chen of all this harmleffrayy | 
F you are fix'd to ctown fomePlaneté=day, 
.ct all appear and.take the field) let all - 
igree to give the chiefelt Plant the’balls 305 
‘ct let st be in winter, bdefires. at 
“hat feslion doesabardy chief require. 
Sany of thefe tender, dainty, dames, © = 


veck’d with thein fick perfumed and pews fagoneeyye 
dare hut atfachatimedthow halfaweve seat 





Fase the nes death; 

remy Plant new vigour fends, 

“makes the foul and body friends. 

‘eat things, you 'll fay, and yet the reft 
smuft much greater be confefs'd. 

ethe mind’sdiftratedframe, 34 
adsand | alone can claim; 

fools are caft beneath my pow'rs 
grandeur can the gods add more? 

«a do, the world his province is, 

tboaft a larger {way than this. 350 
her train with thouts the area fill'd, 


© (if you will believe it) fmil’d, 





Miij 
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Next the gay Spring draws out bis warlike baridg 
Which to the feene a grateful thadow lends. 
Homer, tho' well the Grecian camp he paints, 35 
Would fail, I fear in muitering up thefe Plants. 
isright Spring! what various nations doftthou boaft? 
rhe Xerxes of a numerous Flow’ry hot, 
nce Flow’rswithoutdue moifure die) 
Lancy, drink whole riversdry. 360 
Kis Flow’ry troops made the fame flatély how, 
hofe painted armsa dazzling luftre threw. 
hen a gay Flow'r, for thape the Fruriipet nam’ 
ww thrice, and with a {trenuons voige préclaim’d, 
st all bat candidates fhould quitithe place, 36§ 


ft, as they went, bowing with awful grace. 
 pleafure of the goddet 





1) 395 

pil woud; Yer mike fone, which you 
[the true olBcatih wislike Plant. {grant 
Next (potted Sanicle and Navelwort, 
"Tho! both have figs of blood, forfake the court ; 
‘Moonwort goes next, borne on its reddith flalk, 4co 
And after that does gentle! Granebill walk ; 
‘They all gaye way y’tis nat'ralin a\Flow'r 
‘More in its. form to traftthan worth'ind pow’r ; 
Nay, mare than that, the Corriflag'quitsthe field, 
‘Tho’ made fword-wile, dots to the Tulip yield; 405 
Tho’, like fonietyrant; rounded with the fame, 
‘Vet to affedtediempire waves all claim ; 
‘How tuch this Swordilow’n differs asto harm 
From thofe which we on mortal anvils form! 
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Nature on this an unguent has below"d ate 
Which when our's make it iffue, tops the blood. 
Next you might fee the.gaudy Columbine, 

Call'd fometimes Lion'e-mouth, defert the feene, 
‘Tho’ of try'd courage and of high renown 

In other things, curing difeafes known: att 
‘The Seagull Flow'r exprefs'd an equal fear, 

“The tigers more and prettier {pots do n’t bears 
‘Thefe beauty-fpots the ought to prize like gold, 
Citron held her's at dearer rates of old = 

‘The Perfian Lily, ofa ruddy hue, ano 
And next the Lily of the Vale, withdrew 
Lilies o' th' Vale fuch looks and fnrell retain, 
‘They ‘re fit to furnith fnuff for gods and men 





yanobler title soknjépe e 

tdy's-fmock. and nines wentitheir way, 
tv'ral marejtoo tedioushereto fay; 446 
: humble Shrib:thqt cook their leaves, 
ich the garden entertainment gives; 
neyfackle, Rofemary, and Broom, 
‘room-vihich does of Spanith parents.come 5 
wets of Pipe-tree, neatin'cither drefs,» 468 
or Sliy-colouir'd whether’ pleafe you belt 
s@roumrl-headed Elder-rofe; which wears 
tellation of your lirtle ftars; 

herry,, our’s and Perfian Appleadd,, 46s 
of the various Flow'rs adorn'd its heady, 
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tore has iffue, eunuch-like, deny'd, 
ht (like them too) bya fine face fupply'dt 

hefe, and a thoufand more, were fainto yieldy 

nd left the candidates to keep the field 5 478 
ch Flow'r appear’d with all its kindred, drefs'd 
ch in its richeft robes of gandieft velt 

¢ Violet firft, Spring's uther, came in view 

jom whofe fweet lips thefe pleafing accents flewe 


THE VIOLET. 


‘ue. Ram now ope the golden portal throws, 475 
Hhich holds the various feafons of the year, 
.d on his fhining fleece the Spring does bear ; 
Mortals! with a fhout falute him ashe goes, 
, wiumph !) now, now the {pring comes on 





juice, 
ree did not feorn, 
‘when fick, to ufe. 
tMling and vexations pain 
filent viét'ry gain, 
0! the body be the feene, 
ly knows whether a fight has been, 
er’s well-known valour I invade, sts 
dlathes with mere rage to yield. 
that ne'er knew how to tread a field, 
was for fights and nuptial banquets made ; 
{but in'a grumbling way, 
hé winds obedience pay, s20 
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When Neptune from the flood does peep, ’ 
And filenceé thofe troubleré of the deep. 
‘What tho’ fome Flow’rs a. greater courage know, 
Or a much finer face can fhow ? 

‘That does but ftill the fancy feed, 545 
Whilft Lfor bus'nefs fit, in real worth ezceed, 

Search ovet all'the globe, you"li find 

The glory of a princely Flower: 
Confifts not in tyrannick pawer, 

But in a majefty with mildnefs join’d. 
She fpoke, and from her baltny lips did come 
A fweet perfume that {cented all the room; 
The fmell fo long continued, that you "d fwehr 
‘The Violet, tho” you heard nd found, -wabsxheres 
Quitting the ftage, the nest that took her place 1 











sx 





‘the facred ery repel the rout, 

ep the everlatting fire from going out. 
‘and mock thé with this monitrous nome <65 
the late barbarous age did coin’ and frame; 

\e and proper names of things of old, 
(Féligious filence ne’et were told: 

sardian gods’ trae hames were feldom known, 
ieinvadingfoemightcharm'emfromthetown, 
nt Fool! that firit ftyl'd beautcous Flow'rs 
tefted name, the Ears of Beaks 0 57% 


ritienfelfof affes’ ears, a pair 





han Midas once was {aid to wear, 
N 


we III, 
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At this rate Singing (for yoursmerry Flow'rs:§ 
Still fiog their words, not bring ‘emforth like out 
‘The Daffodil fucceeded, once a youths 
(As many poets tell, afacred truth) 

And all his clients and his kindred'came, 

A num’rous train, to-vote'and poll for him; 1 
All of ‘em, pale or yellow, did appear, 

The livery which wounded lovers weary 

‘Tho’ Virgil parple honours has aflign'd 

And bluith dye, too liberal and kind, 

‘The Chalcedonick, with white Flow’r, thought be 
‘Tobe the mouth, and fing for alltherefts gt 





THE DAFFODIL; NARCISSUS, 


‘en, by confent, to be their chief; 
donis's blood undoubted irai 
tishour it shows the dying flain = 

5 Zephyr had uiiloos'd its tongues 
‘teous Plant after this manner jung. 





NEMONE; OR, EMONIES, 

entle Zephyr! who didft Flora wed 629 

orthy of the goddefs' bed; 

winged chariot, harl'd ' 

taing aire, doft fan this nether world, 

ad refrething motion far 

izy reft prefer 5 . 6a 
Ni 
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‘Phat air with which thou ev'ry thing del cheery 
Infpire inco the goddef’ ear, 

‘That the fair Judge would mindful be 

Of her lov'd confort and ofime 

For fince | take mymame from thee, 6 
Nay, of thy kindred faid to be} 

Sivce Lwith thee do fympathize, 

‘Who in Atolian dungeon captive lies, 

And viewing Zephyr’sdoleful ate, 

Alll drefs and ornament hate, 6 
And locking up'nty mournful: Flow’ 
‘My(elfa pris'ner make, the famic reftrainit endore 
Since | have change of fuits and gauily veils, 
Whichin my varions Flowers are exprefi'd 








Flow'ry Nationst ceafer! engage; 

re on my ftately fem 

sure has plac’d th’ Imperial diadem, 

[fall thete words in:vain$ why all this no 
judg’d by Nature, and approve her choice, 
hhapsit does your envy move, 

Ato my right may hurtful prove, 

st Lan upftart novel Flower am, 

o have no rumbling hard Greek name 
haps [ may be thought 
‘ome plebeian bed begot; 





Nijj 


c 
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Becanfe my lineage wears no fais, 

Dor doce rnantck foam Boris Sig Deni. 
“That 1 am fprang from Jove, or from his beliard 
I freely own I have not been ee 
Long of your world s denizen; 

But yet Ureign'd for ages pats'd, 

In Perfia and in Badtria plac’d, © <. 
"The pride and joyofalithe gardens ofthe aA. 685 
‘My Flow’r a large-fis'd golden head dows wear, 
‘Much like the ball kings in their hands do bane, 
Denoting fov'reign rule, and firiking fear. 

‘My purple alk I, like fome feeptre, wield, - - 
‘Worthy in regal hands to thine, 

- Worthy of thine, great god of Wine! 





"mode or colour weary grown, 
Iitheir famiily had long been known, 
shange their fathion Graight, [know not how, 
shimoch'pain in other colours go; 726 
edea's furnsee they had pafi'd, 

thot Plants old: ABfon ne'er new-caft) 
? they know this change will mortal prove, 
venture yet—4to change fo much they love. 
to beauty, fuch the thirft of praife, 73% 


slcome death before inglorious days! 













fe by all was tothe White aflizn’d, 
+, becaufe the rareft of the kind, 
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a 


Or elfe, beeaufe ev'ry petitioner, = *:AREa 
In ancient times, for office, white did. mai 


THE TULIP. 








Somewuent in Horace, if | don't forget, 
(Flow’rs are no foes to poetry and wit, 

For us that tribe the like affection bear, 

And of all men the greateft florifts are) 

We find a wealthy man 

‘Whofe wardrobe did five thoufand fuits contuii 
He counted that a vait prodigious pene 

But | that nomber have twice told, and more, 
Whate'er in fpring the teeming earth commands; 
‘What colours c’er the painted pride of birds, 
Or various lights the gif rin 





din Ceres’ facred rites 

marbfenefs Flora’s felf delights. 

¢, like oil in ancient games, prepares 

for battle, or thofe fofter war 

ck'ning heat their fluggith veins i 
(gorous and fprightly fires; 

tchaile Lucrece us'd the fame 

{bt before bold Tarquin try'd his flame, 
teord fhe ne'er fool had been, 785 
ildhave liv’d toreap the pleafure once again. 
goddefs, confcious of the truth, awhile 

\'d, but then was feen to blufh and fimile, 


Cc 
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he Flower-de-lace next loos'd her heav'aly tongue, 
d thus, amidft her fweet companions, fung. 790) 





IRIS; OR, THE FLOWER-DE-LUCE, 
empire is to beauty due 
nd that in Flow’rs, if any where, holds true) 
hen I by Nature was defign'd for reign, 
fe Nature made a heanteous face in vain, 
ides, 1 boaft a Sparkling gem, 798 
lnd brighter goddefs of my name. 
y lofty front towards the heav'ns I bear, 
Ind reprefent the ky, when tis ferene and clear, 
jo me a godlike pow'r is given 
a mild face refembling heav’ 8co 

kingly Myle no dignit 


* moift with unguent, and inclin'dto love, 830 
‘rather was for luxury defign’d: 
And yet, like fome enraged 
‘Before my painted arms the yellow foc does halle. 
‘The Dropfy headlong makes away 
As foon as Imy arms difplay ; 835 
Droply, which man’s miicrocofm drowns, 
up all the fh i 
[follow it thro’ ev'ry winding vein, 
And make it quit in hale the delug’d man. 


the root is made that called Powder of Cyprus, ot Orris 
Powder. 


bh. C 
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he nation of the Jews, a pious fully 
ho’ our gods they do n’t invoke, 

nd not to you, ye Plants! unknown 

th’ days of that great florift Solimon, 

‘ell us that Jove, to cheer the drooping ball, 

fter the flood a promife paft, 845 
hat fo long as earth thould laft 

lo future deluge on the world fhould fall, 

nd asa {eal to this obliging grant, 

fhe rainbow in the fky did plant. 

fam that bow, in poor hydropick min 

he fame refrething hopes contai 

look as gay, and thow as fine, 

iam the thing of which that only is the fig : 

Hy Plant performs the fame, 





Ferathe painted peacock yicld 5 
the:tyrant of the woods be gone, 

yield tothe chameleon, 

J perhaps, the nymphs make much of you; 
her me for garlands too: B85 
do yerthink I value that? 

Flora! not a jot. 

\d courage are the valuable things 

tle occalions thown 

ed arms ennoble kings; 830 
one gives luftre toa crown. 






+ fays, Pzeon cured Pluto with this Plant when’ he 
led by Hercules, 


elld, QO 
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Hence Ithe known Herculean difeafe, 
‘The fallingficknefs, cure with eafe, 

‘Which, like the club that hero-once didl wear, 
Down with one firigle blow mankind does bear. 
I fancy hence the Rory rife, 

hat Pluto, wounded once by Hereales, 

My juice, infus'd by Pon, gave him eafe, 

And did the groaning god appeafe, 

Vion was fumn'd, I"m fore, for curing this difeafe 
Pluto'is god of Hell; it fhould feem \ 
Prince of inexorable Death ; 

Now this difeale is death; but mot like him, 
Without a fling, plac'd in the thades beneath. 
1 thould be vain, extremely vain, indeed, 

& quirrel on pundhilios to breed, 











THE ROSE. 


Aix whocan doubt my race. fays the, 
‘Wha on my face Love's token fee? 
The god of Lovesis always foft, and always young; 
Taw the fame: thea to his blood what wrong ! 
‘My brother winged does appear: 940 
I leaves inftead of wings do wear: 
He ’s drawn with lighted torchesin his band ; 
‘Upon my top bright faming glories Rand. 

© The Rofe ie faid at firtt to have grown white oxy, til 


Venus, rvcring after Adonis. fcratched her ‘egs upon iks 
‘thors, and flained the Flowers red with iter bloat, 
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he Rofe has prickles, fo has Love, 
ho’ thefe a little sharper prove 
here 's nothing in the world priser Cer 
at would for Rofy-calour’d go5 © 
hisiethe dye that filldeespleafe 

oth mortal maids and heav'nly goddeffes + 
umthe'tandard by which beauty Stry'dy| 90 
he with’ of Chloe, and immortal Juno's pride. = 
he bright Aurora, queen of albthe Eait, 

rond of her Rofy fingers iscontefs'd; 

Then from the gates of Light the rifing Day 

reaks forth, his conflant rounds to go, 985 
he winged Hours prepare the way, 

nd Rofy clouds before him ftrow. 

he windows of thedky with Rofes thine; 









vuld fay our beauty were qur own, 
Hong life and many days. 

y thould t complain of Fate 99° 
ing me fo thort a date? 

lowers, the emblems of mortality, 

fame way and manner die: 

kind gods above forbid. 

irtne eve a grave fhould find; 995 
athe Fata} Sifters cut my thread, 
ur, like the foul, remains behind, 
ad lion a tive worm ’s preferr’d, 
vee the king of all the fevage herd. 
CEN 
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ter my death I ill excel x0co 
lhe bef of Flowers that are alive and well 
that the name of dead will bear, 





‘om whofe mere corpfe does ¢ome, 
ke the dead body’s ftill-furviving heir) 

p fweet a fell and firong perfume. recs 
ct them invent a thoufand ways 

ly mangled corpfe to vex and fqueeae, 

tho" in a fweating limbeck pent, 

y afhes hall preferve their feent. 
ike a dead monarch to the grave [come, 1049 
jature embalms me in my own perfume. 

he {poke ; a virgin bluth came o'er her face, 
Ind an ambrofian feent flew round the place; 
lut that which pave her words a finer grave, 10T# 


Red Rofe could not an eat beers 
‘And the White would of no fuperiour hear: 16-45 
‘The chiefs by York and Lancafter * upheld, 
‘With Civibrage harrafs'd the Britith field. 
‘What madnefs drew ye, Rofes! to engage, 
Kén againft kin, to {pend your thorns and rage? 
Go, turn your arms where you may triumph gain, 
Aad fame unfolly’d with a blofhing lain; rcs 
See the French Lily fpoils andywaftes your fhore; 
30, conquer there, where you ‘ave twice beat before : 








# The Civil wars Between the houfes of York and Lancal 
“which the firft bore the White Rofe, and the other the Re: 
femore Englith blood than did twice conquering Franc 













54 o PLANTS: Book 1. 


yhilit the Scotch Thiftle, with audacious pride, 
aking advantage, gores your bleeding fide, 1055 
0 Roles No more fenfe and prudence own, 
han to be fighting for domeflick crown? 
s you.ruch of the mother bear, 

take pleafure in the god of Wars 
now begin to think the fable true, 2 1060 
hat Mars (prung-from a Flow’r, fulfill’d’hy you. 
‘ar ravages the ficld, and like the furious boar, 
‘hat turns up all the garden's beauteous ftore; 
‘erthrows the trees and hedges, anidecs wound 
ith his ungentletnfk the bleeding ground; 4065 
ots up the Saffron ard the Violet bed, 
nd feafls vpon the gaudy Tulip’shead : 










5 
r 10 
While hocing weeds thac on his walks encrosch’d, 
Great Alexander's meffenger approach’ ; 
* Receive,” faid he ** the enfigns of a crown, 
* a feeptre, mitre, and Sidonian gown.” 
‘To empire call’d, unwillingly he goes, 1s 


And longing looks back on bis cottage throws. 
‘Thus Aglaus' farm did frequent vilits find 

From gods, himfelfa ranger to mankind. 

Gyges, the richelt king of former times, 

(Wicked, and fwelling with fuccefsful erimes) 29 
“6 Te there," faid he, ‘a man more blefs'd than 12"” 
‘Thus challeng’d he the Delphick: deity. 








66 oF PLANTS. Bat lv. 


Yes, Aglaus,”* the plaindealing god reply"d: 
Aglaus! who’s he?” the angry monarch ery’d. 
Say, is there any king fo call’d?"* ""There"s none; 
No king was ever by that title known, a6 
Or any great commander of that name, 
Or hero, who with gods docs kindred claims 
Or any who does fuch valt wealth enjoy, 
Asall his lusury can ne’er deftroy. 70 
Renown’d for arms, for wealth, or birth, no man 
Wasfoundcall’d Agiaus+ who'sthis Aglauythen!” 
st laft, in the retir’d Arcadian plains, 
silence and fhades furround Arcadian fwains) 
‘ear Ptophis town (where he but once had been) 35 
+ plough this man of happinets was fens. 
1 this retirement was that Aelans found_ 





thy ornament, 
you might'ft feorn, hadft thou but fens. 

The Hefperis aflumes a Violet's name, 
"To that which juflly from the Hefper came; 
‘Hefper does all thy precious fweets unfold, 
‘Which coyly thou didft from the day withhold: 70 
In him more than the fun thou tak’f delight; 
‘To him, like a kind bride, thou yield’ thy fweet at 

The Anthemis, afmall but glorious Flow'r, 





Forcesthe lurking fever to retreat, s 
(Bafconc’d, like Cacus, in bis fmoky feat) 

Recruits the feeble joints, and gives them eafe 5 

‘He makes the burning inundation ceale ; 










OF PLANTS, Boot IF, 


orce againit the fone is fent, 
rock, and gives the waters vent. 80 
« thunder finds thro' rocks fo fwift a courfey 
of gold the rampir'd town fo foon can fortes 
Bluebottle, thee my numbers fain would raife, 
nid thy complexion challenges my praife 5 
hy countenance, like Sumi 












er-tkies, isfair, 85 
lut, wh! how diff’rent thy vile manners are! 
es for this excludes thee from my fong, 


nd fwaine, to godsand me a facred throng 





reach’rous gueft, deftrudtion thou doftbring 
‘oth’ hofpitable field where thou dol {pring : 


go 





caper’s fickle, and fo 
th becom’ ft the farmer’ foe. 


The Feel low’ 


Helmet ‘gaint helmet jultly thou dott wear, 
Blue Anthora, upot thy lovely hairs 
‘This cov’ring from fell wounds thy front does thicld; 
‘With fuch a hendpiece Pallasgoescoficld. 126 
‘Whitt god to thee fuch bancful force aliow’d, 
‘With fuch hervick piety endow'd? 
“Thou poifon'ft more than e’er Medes Hew, 
‘Yet noduch antidote Medea kaew. 130 
Nor pow'rful only ‘gainft thy own dire harms, 
Thy virtue ev'ry noxious Plant difarma: 
Serpents are hvarmilesi creatures made by thee, 
And Affica itfelf is from poifon gee, 

Folume LIL, 





1 OF PLANTS: Book 1¥. 


ir, earth, and feas, with fecret tiintopprets'd, 155 
ifcharge themfelves of the unweleome guelts 

In wretched us they hed the deadly bane, 

ho die by them that should our life maintain 

hen Nature feem's to *ave learnt the pois'ning trade, 
lur common parent our ftepmother madi 430 
ris then the fickly world perceives thy ai 
ly chy prevailing force the plague is ftaids 

noble ftrife *twixt Fate and thee we find, 

hat co deftroy, thou to preferve mankind. 

Into thy lifls, thou martial Plantladmit 45 
oat's-rue, Goat's-rue is for thy fquadrons fit. 

Thy beauty, Campion! very much mayrelaim, 

t of Greek Rofe how did{t thou gain the name ? 





Nest-comes the Plow’r in figure of a bell ; 
‘Thy fportive-meaning, Nature! who can tell? 180 
In thefe what mulick, Flora! doft thou find? 
Say for what jocund rites they are defign'd. 
By us thefe bells are never heard to found, 
‘Our ears ate dull, and ftupid ix our mind ; 
‘Nature isall a riddle to mankind. 18s 
Some Flow’rs give men as well as gods delight, 
‘Thefe qualify, nor {mell, nor tatte, nor fight ; 
‘Why, therefore, fhould not our fifth fenfe be ferv'd ? 
Qr is that pleafure for the gods referv'd? 

See Pi 





- C 
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But of all Bell-fiow’rs Bindweed dous Furpafe, 19¢ 
Of brighter metal than Corinthian brags. 
My Mufe grows hoarfe, and ean no longer fing, 
But Throatwort haftes her kind relief to bring j 
‘The Colleges with dignity inital 
‘This Flow’rs at Rome he ia C: 
‘The Foxglove on fair Flora’: 
Lefl while the gathers Flow'rs fhe meet a'thorn, 
Loveapple, tho! its Plow’r lefs fair appears, 
Tis golden fruit deferves the name iv bears 








-dinal. 19, 
od is worn, 






Bot this is new in love, where the true erp 40) 

Proves nothings ali the pleature was i? th” hope, 
The Indian Giow’ry Reed in figure wies, 

Ani ivitre, with the Cancer of the Skies. 
The Indian Crefs our climate now does bear, 





Bp sdornithe Aan bow'rs: 
pisopaiesh eth among our Summer-flow'rs: 
‘Bat Martagon a bolder challenge draws, 235 
And offersreafon tofpport his caufe; 
Nor did Achilles’ armour ere create 
*Twixt Ajax and Ulyifes fuch debate, 
‘Bo fierce, fo great, as. at this day we fee, 
For Ajax’ fpoils, ‘twixt Martagon and thee, 290 
‘That battard Dittany, of fanguine hue, 
From Heétor’sreeking blood conception drew ; 
Veannot fay bur Pill a crimfon fain 
‘inétutes its fkinyand colours every vein. 
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in man the three chief feats it does maintain, a4 
Defends the heart, the ftomach, and the brain 
But all in vain thy virtue is employ'd, 

To fave a town mini beat alt deftroy’ds 

tn vain thon fight'tt with Heav'n and Deftinyy 
Our Troy mut fall, and thou our He@or die. aj 

Next comes the Candy-tufts, a Cretan Blower, 
‘That rivals Jove in country and in power. 

The Pellitory healing fire contains, 
‘That from a raging tooth the homour drain 
Ar bottom red, abave *tis white and pares 
Refembling teeth and gums, for botha certain cur 

The Sowbrend does afford rich food for fwiney 
Phyfick for man, and garlands for the fhrines 













Kind fultenance thou yields the labouring bee, 20 
‘When fearce thy mother-Earth affords it thee: 

‘Thy winter flore in hardeft months is found, 

And morethan once with flow'rsinfummer crown 
‘Thy root fupplies the place of Flow'rs decay'd, 

And fodder for the fainting bive is made. 295 
_ Behold a monfter loarhfome to the eye, 

‘Of lender bull, but dang'rous policy ; 

Bight legs it bears, three joints in every limb, 
‘That nimbly move, aud dex'troufly can climb: 

Its trank (albbelly) round deform'd, and {well’d, 
‘With fatal nets and deadly poifon fill'd; 301 
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For gnats and wand'ring flies the fpreads her 
And, robber-like, lives high on ravith'd fpoil: 
The city-fpider, as more civiliz'd, 
With t 
With greater fury the tarantula, 
‘Tho! {mall itfelf, snakes men and beaftsits prey 
Takes firft our reafon, then our life, aways 
‘Thou, Spiderwort! doft with the monfter rive 
And from the conquer'd foe thy name derives 
‘Thus Scipio, when the world’s third part he wo 
While to the {poils the meaner captains run, 
‘The only plunder he defir'd was fame, 
And from the vanquith'd foe to take his names 
The Marvail of the World comes next in viex 
Athome, but fty¥'d the M 


176 





s lef hurtful pradice is fullietd. 













J teva 4 Plow" i motion el, 345 
And cheat the goddefs with his gaudy drefs ; 
Retreating, the keen fpike bis fides does goad, 
‘To earth he falls, » light and wofelt load. 

Such was the punick Caltha, which of yore, 
OF Juno's Refe the lofty title bore : 350 
Of famous Carthage, now by Fate bereft, 
‘This taf (and forely) greateft pride is left. 
How vain, 0 Flow'rs! your hopes and withes be, 
Borne like yourfelves by rapid winds away: 
Once you had hopes, at Hannibal's return 345 
‘Flom vanquifh'd Rome, his triumphs to adorn, 
‘Aad ev'n imperious Carthage” head furround, 
When fhe the Miftrefs of the World wasctows 83, 


co 





Bebe Aseso: prize? 
pad with jeebleck ey, 

Amongtt our garden-beauties may appear, 
If gardens only their cheap crop did bear. 
Pythagoras, not rightly underftood, 
Higs left a fcandal on the noble food. 
‘Take care, henceforth, ye Sa 
Speak truth, and fpeak intel 

Lupine uatteep'd to harfhnefs does incline, 
And, like old Cato, is of temper rough, aro 
But dreoch the pulfe in water, him in wine, 
‘They'll lofe their fournefs, and grow mild enough. 





~ "Phefe Flowers, and thoufands more, whofe num'rous 


og tbe : 
‘od pompous march 't were endic(s ta defarite. 





C 








Theipungejthe parerish rena you'llipy, 
_ And knobs refembling 4 efown'd head defery 
‘So deep in carth the rout defeends, you ‘d fwear 
It meaneto vifit’Hell, and triumph there : 460 
Tnev'ry foil ir grows, as if it meant 
To fireteh ity corquett to the world’s extent. 

Befide the foretiani’d candidates, but few 
Remain'd; and mof of them were modeft too; 
But where fuch fragrant rivals did appear, ahs 
‘Who would have thought to find rank Moly there ? 
Among competitors of fuch fair note, 
Sure Garlick only will for Moly vote: 
Volume 111, 















182 OrrLaNnrs. Bool it 


Vet fomething "t was (and Plants themfelves eonfal 
‘The honour great) that Homer did exprefa. 4 
Her f 


Sw 





name in his immortal fons 
ride, fhepreflesthro' the throng 
+ the whole Aifembly {preads, 

unfay'ry breath her title thus the plead 











MOLY. 


To finda name for methe godstook care; 47 
A myflick name, that might my worth declare : 
‘They call me Moly : dull grammariane’ fenfe 

Is px 
But Homer held divine intélligence. 





zled with the term—— 


ce had fuch-a Blower, but now bereft 
be happinefs, the name is only lee, 





salons gods the pow'rful Plant withdrew, 


vid thar Jove did Mecury chattife 15 
owing to Ulyiies fuch a prize 
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» fay | faw him do it I'll not prefame, ; 
it witnefsam of Moly’s ynjuftidoom. 

en to the thades below her root ftrikes down, 

+ fhe would make th’ infernal-warld her own; 420 
from their native feats the fienda fhe Md drive, 

ad. fpite of flames and blafting fulphur, thrives 
vefaw it,and laid, Since firecann't Nop thy-eourfe, 
We ‘ll try fone magick-water's flranger force,”” 
nen calling Lymphatabim, thusatlarge 535 
nfolds his mind, and gives the goddefs charge: 
"Thou know’f,,”" faid he, * where Giconesrefide, 
There runsa marv'llons petrifying tides 

Take of that ftream (but lyegely tals) and throw 
Where'er thou feeft the wicked Moly grow; 430 
Our empire is not fafe, her pow’r fo large; 
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‘hat cannot wit. what cannot art fulfil? 

reall where pow'rs divine would (how their fkill, 
ae tender bulb another did fuccéady, - 

nd my fair Phoenix new began te heed 5 an) 
it mark th’ event; Shall Leapesting fity . 
‘ies Jove, till this young fpront mare gods begeth 
> have a rival in my heav’n, andfee 

5 Herb-race mingle with Jove’s progeny? 
dreadful and blind monfter then docs make, 585 
hat on his rival dire revenge might take; . 
ho’ lefs of fize, thap'd like a foreft boar 

nd turns him loofe into my garden's ftore, 

‘hat havock did the favage make that day ? 

weep to think what Flow’ry ruins lay) 585 
‘ith fulphur's fume | flrove to drive him thence.” 


Ppgrertl Grn thea thy carthiy race, 
ing by pride on Plants or 

aid —and to the Lily, w: 

go that the ber title next thoald try. 





WHITE LILY. 
1s the lovely fwan appears, 620 
rifing frong the Trent or Thame, 
aloft his plumes he rears, 
the lefs beautrous ftream; 
‘B my joyful Flow’r ie born, 
rev its native glories how, Gas 


waded rival the does fcorn ; 


reall but foils where Lilies grow. 





we ov PLaNTe. 


Soon as the infant comes to light, 
‘With barmlefs milk alone 't is fed, 
‘That from the innocence of white 
A gentle temper may be bred. 

‘The milky teat is firft apply'd 
To ficrceft creatures of the earth, 

But I can boatt a greater pride, 
A godldefs’ milk produe’d my birth ®. 

‘When Juno, in the days of yore, - 
Did with this great Alcides teem, 

Of milk the goddefs had fach ftore, 
‘The ne€tar from her breaft did ftream 

Whit'ning beyond the pow'r of art 
‘The pavement where it lay, 





6s5 


660 





“On me the plae'dherg sw pride, 
“Albover clad in light. 

Thus Lily fpoke, and needlefs did fuppofe, 
Secure of form, her virtues to difclofe. 

‘Then follow'd Lilies of a diff ’rent hue, 670 
‘Who("caufe their beautylefsthan her'sthey knew) t 
‘From birth and high defeent their title drew. 

Of thefe the Martagon chief claim did bring, 

(The noble Flow’r thar Wd from Ajax {pring) 

‘But from the nobleft hero’s veins to flow, 65 
Seem'd lefs thaa from a goddefs' milk to grow. 

At fat the droyely Poppy rais'd her head, 

‘And fleepily,began her caufe to plead : 

Ambition ev'n the drowly Poppy wakes, 

‘Who thus to urge her merit undertakers 


190. Or rLawrs, 


POPPY. 

O steer! the gentle cafe of grief, = 
Of care and toil the fweet relief; . 
Like fov'reign balm thou can reflara, 
‘When dogors give the patient o'er. . 

‘Thou to the wretched art a friend, . 
‘A gueft that ne’er does harm intend; i 
In cottages mak'ft chy abode ; we 
‘Toth’ innocent thou art a god. 

‘On earth with Jove bear'ft equal fway, 
‘Thou rul'ft the night, as Jove the day 
A middle flation thon doft keep, 
"Twixt Jove and Pluto, Pow'rful Sleep! 
As thou art juft, and fcorn’ft to lie, 












‘not fleep, and foundly toa? 
ith my Flow’r is griev'd, 

k, but they are much de: 

her richeft corn the fows, 

:¢ Poppy the allows. 

tr both our feeds does 

1s both together {pring 730 

¢, for my fleep-giving juice 

than corn tolife conduce. 

te mortals freely feed; 

ante there 's little need; 

»py, fall of corn, 735 

rian garden you may {corn 








OF PLANTS: Book IP, 


Bread 's more refrething, mit'd with me*, 
mney and I with bread agree 
ir tafte fo Cweet, it can excite 
\¢ weak or fated appetite, 740 






in Ceres’ garland ! am plac'ds 





e fhe did firft vouchfafe ta tattey 
hen for her daughter loft the g1 
or in long time had food receiv'd. 

*Bove all, the docs extol my Plant; 45 
br if fuftaining corn you want, 

om me fuch kind fupplies are fenty 
J: give both fleep and nourithment. 
‘The reafon therefore is moft plain 
hy Iwas made the fruitfull’? grains 
he Perfian brings not to the 







eyelids, and the open day behold. 
‘The Sunfow’s, thinking ’t was for him foul fhame 
‘Tomap by daylight, firover’ excule the blame ; 
Tewas not fleep that made him nod, he faid, 
But roo greac-weight and largenefs of hishead: 725 
‘“Majeftick then before the Court he ftands, 
Aad filence with Phe-bean voice commands, 





" SUNFLO ER, 


“Tr by the rules of Nature we proceed, 
likenefs to the fire muft prove the breed, 


| Folume LIL, R 


c 


. oF ruaNTa, Bakr, 


lieve me, Sirs, when Phecbus looké on you, 796 
 {carce can think his fpoofe, the Earth, was true, 
jo fooner can his eye on me be thrown, 
ut he by Styx will fwear lam his own. 

y orblike golden afpect bound with rays, 
he very picture of his face difplays. 798 
mong the ftars, long fince, I should have place, 
ad not my mother been of mortal race. 
refume not then, ye Earthborn Muthroom brood f 
fo call me Brother-——I derive my blood 
‘om Phebus’ felf, which by my form f prove, 8¢6 
nd, more than by my form, my filial love. 
itl adore my fire with proftrate face, 

‘urn where he turns, and all his motions traces 
Vo foci all things Ne fees) decr 


« 





th their ftocks, my wardrobe has the fame, 
y Creefus F of colours ant. ‘835 
in drefs they are, in virtue poor, 

(dike mifers, to themfelves their flores 
‘rally my bounty | impart; 

to mine to eafe another's heart, 
pw'rs for phyfick ferve, and fome forfntell, 
ityfome—but I in all excel. 84 
thus the fpake, her voice, feent, drefs, and 
‘keall, drew rev'rence from the Court. [port, 
lieth" inferiour Plante concern'd appear, 

y Rofe herfelf began to fear. Bas 


x 





OF PLANTS. Boh IP. 


er next of kin, a fait and oum'rous hott, 

f their alliance to Carnation boa! 

hen divers more, who, tho"to fields remov 

rom Garden-July-Flow’r their lineage prow’ 

hey of the Saffron houfe next tooktheir courle, 850 
dwarfith ftatnre, but gigantick force 


ed by their Purple chief, who dares appeary, 


nd fland the thock of the declining yea 

} Autemn’s lormy months he thows his head, 

Phen tainted fieies their baneful venom thed, 85 
fearce began to fpeak, when, looking round, 

lhe Colchick tribe amongtt his train he found: 

ence, ye Profane! he cry'd, nor bring difgrace 

Ja my fair title, 1 difown your rac 

lepair to Circe's or Medea's tent. 





‘eartfeeur’d, thro’ ail the parts befide 
life and dancing fpirits glide. 
ill ‘eds vain to guard th’ imperial (eat, 
he lungs the foe retreat 
hofe avenues he 's once poflefa'd, 
1e will foon deftrey the ret 

0 ais 





895 


8 ov PLawrs. Par. 


watch and keep thefe paffcs open toy mo 
lor vital air to come and go. 
Inyrateful to his friend chat breath maft be, 
hat can abftain from praifing me. 
ut having becn an inflance of Love's pow’r, 
1 females ftill a facred Flow'r, 
ris juft chat | should now the womb defend, 
nd be to Venus’ feat a friend. 
iaintt all that would the teeming part annoy, 
fly ready fuccour I employ: 
{fo the lab’ring pangs, and bring away 
paft its time would flay. 
ffembty then my claim fuspend, 
nto Nature fuch a friend, 





anfient glance fometimes my Cynthia throws 
he Lily or the Role, 

ws my Plant, aftonith'd, from the thy, 945 
te fhould change and never I, 

fe with hair inftead of leaves adorn’d, 
€,a8ifno Flow’r, | 'm feorn'd; 

ay chiefelt pride and glory place 

tthey reckon my difgrace: se 






vilege 't isto differ from the refts 
taste like can ne'er be belt 
it fit immortal Plants fhould grow 
1 of fading Plants below. 

* Amaranthus, that never withers, 





ne oF eAwTE: Bek Fe 


That godshave fleth and blood we cannot 3955) 
That they have fomething like re both, we tay: = 
3o I refembling sn immortal power, 

Am only as it were a Flower. 

‘Their pleas thus done, the fev'ra) tribes repair, 
And (and in ranks about the goddet' chair, gé@ 
silent and trembling betwixt hope and fear. ’ 
Flora, who was of temper light and ree, : 
Pats ona perfanated gravity, 

As with the grave occafion beft might fiit, 
And in chis manner finifh’d che difpute, 965 


FLORA. 


Aoncsr the miracles of ancient Rome, 


985 







corthip thou, Tulip! ake: 905 
Jon's Flow’r the Summer; Crocus Autumn fway ; 

| Let Winter warlike Hellebore obey. 

| ‘Honour 'sthe fole reward that can accrue; 





"Tho" fhore your office, to your charge be true. 
‘Your life is thort—the gotidefs ended here: 1o0c 
‘The chofen with her verdict pleas'd appear, t 


‘Thee with hope to fpeed nother year, “H.o2 


’ © Bad of the Fourth bool. 













OF PL ANTS. 


~ BOOK Vv. OF TREES. 
Tranflated by N. Tate. 


OMONA, 





Ler now my Mufe more lofty numbers bring, 
Propartion’d to the lofty theme we fing, 

‘The race of Trees, whofe tow'ring branches rife 
In open air, and almoft kifs the tkies, 

Too light chofe flrains that tender Plow'rs defir'd, 
Too low the verfe that humbler Herbs requir'd 
Thofe weaklings near the furface of the earth 
Refide, nor from. the: foil, that t gave them birth, 


jand New makes this retreat, 
“Of her Green empire the imperial ar 
And wifely too, that Plants of ev'ry fort 
from both worlds repair to fillher court. 40 
inftead of walls this place farround, 
and ‘Thorns of variouskinds abound, 
Hawthorn, that docsmagick fpellsconfound. 
well-rang'd Trees within broad walks difplay, 
which her verdant city we farvey : 


twining branches and green walls enclos' 
‘Nature deck'd with fruits of various kind, 
"You 'd Swear fome arid. had the work defign'é, 
















4 OF PLANTS. Book Fe, 





‘When Autumn’sreign begins, thégoddefshere, 
\utuma with os, eternal fummer "sthere) | 0 
yhen Scorpio with his venom biaflsthe Year, 
the goddefs her Vertumnal rites prepares, 





So call’d from various fuems Vertumnus;wears) 
0 coft the {pares thofe honcursto performs s§ 
For no expenfe can that rich goddefs harm) 

he then brings forth her garden's choice delights, 
Po treat the rural gods whom fhe invites. 

he twelve, of heav'nly race, her guefls appear, I 





Vanton Priapus; too, is prefentthere, 60 
Phe fair hoft more attracts him than the fare. 
phen Pales canie, and Pan, Ateadia’s gods 

bn his dull afs the fat Silenus rodey 

ageing behind; the Fauni nextadvance, 


‘Would drink —the reafon tothemfelves befl known. 
‘The gods(who furely were too wife to fpare. 95 
‘When they bothcknew their weleome ard their fare} 
Felb freely on; till naw difcourfe began, 
And one, exclaiming; ery’d, ‘* O foolith man! 
“That grofély feeds on flefh, when ev'ry ficld 
# Doeseafy and more wholefome banquets yicld; 10 
* Who in the blood of beafts their hands imbrue, 
“ And eat the viGtims to our altars duc.” 
From hence the reft occafion take at lait 
"The goddefato extol, and her repaft : 
Fdume IL, 
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‘The Otange one, 

Another the rich fruit that Perfia 

Some cry the Olive up abovethe 

Kut by the moft the Grape was judg’a 

‘The Indian god, who heard thenv nothi 

Of frnits that growin his Americay 

(Of which her foil affordso riclva Nore, 

Her golden mines can fearce be valu'd: 

‘Thus taxes their unjult partiality, ~ ral 
As well he might; the Indian Bacchusthey | 
* Can prejudice,!"faid he, “corrupt the pow'rs | 
« Of this Old world? far be that erime from oust 
* If when, to farnith out anoble treaty 7] 
« You feek our fruits, the banquet to complete, | 
* Which [with oreedinefe have feen-vau eae 





Ristonirade godsin this bold challenge join, 
Nor did aur pow’rs'the noble ftrife decline 5 
| Minerva in her Olive fafe appear'd ; 
‘Bacchus, who witha fimile the boatter heard, 
| Asin the Eatt his conquest had been fhown, 
Now reckons the Weft-Indies, too, his own. 
Hig conrage with ten bumpers fir? he checr'ds 
‘Then all agree to have the cable clear'd, 15 
And each tefpedtive Tree to plead her worth ; 
‘one by one commands them forth. 
mou'd firkt the Nut, of double race, 
Aud Apple, which in our Old world have place, 
8ij 
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I cach che nobleft breeds, for to thename | 460 
thouland petty families lay claim. 
The Not Tree's name at firt the Oak did grace, 
fho in Pomona’s garden then had place, 
iil her nice palate Acorns did decline, 
ping in diet to partake with fwine: 
the Philbert, and the Chefnut fweet, 
Fore fvarce admitted to her verdant feat ; 
Ihe airy Pine, of form and ftature proud, 
h much entreaty was at length allow'd, 
‘The Hazel with light forces marches up, 
he firft in field, upon whofe Nutty top 
fquirrel (irs, and wants ne other thade 
lhan what by his own {preading tail is made; 
je culls the foundelt, dex’troully picks out 
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f fympathy he made a long difeourfey 

nd long infilted on felf-adting force; 

at all confus’d, and diltant from the mark, 

is Delphick oracle was ne'er fo dark: 

Irwas mirth for Jove to fee him tug in vain, 

t what his wildom only could explai a0 
Jor thofe profounder myiteries ta hide 


rom gods and men, is fure Jove's greateft pride. 


fhady Chefnut next her claim puts in, 

ho! feldom fhe is in our gardens feeu: 

o coarfe her fare, that 't is no {mall difpute aa 
Nutsor Acorns we thould call her fruit 5 

Jo vile, the gods from mirth could not forbear 

‘fee fuch kernels fach ftrong armour wear; 

irft, with a linty wad wrapp’d clofe about, 





but now 
His fruit delaying, Venus now excites, 260 
‘His wood affords the torch which Hymen lights. 
“Ia, for whom her father of White Thorn 

A torch prepar’d ere Pine by brides was borne, 
‘When the should mect her lony-expected joy, 
‘Embrac'd the Pine Tree for her lovely boy; 265 
Dire Change! yet cannot from his tronk retire, 
‘But Janguithes away with vain defire; 
‘Till Cybele afforded her relief, 
(Hier rival once, now partner in her grief) 
‘Transform’'d her to the bitter Almond Tree, 270 
Whofe fruit feems fill with forrow to agree, 

. . 
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who the dreadful change did:mark, 
rove with her hands to ftep the {preading bark, 
lut- while the pious office he perform'd, 
h the fame manner found herfelf transform’'d; “27g 
jut as her grief was lela fevere, we find 
jer Almond fweet, and of a milder kind. 
hus did this Plant into her arms receive 
fh’ unfortunate, and more than once relieve. 
or Phyllis thus Demophoon’s abfence mourn'd, 
ill the into an Almond ‘Tree wasturn'ds, | a8E 
hus Phyllis vanith’d; Ceres faw her bloom, 
nd prophefy'd a fruitful year to come, 
The firm Piflacho next appear’d.in view, 
roud of her fruit, that ferpents can fubdue. 985 
The Walnut then approach’d, more large and tall 
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avircign Plant excluded from the field, 
sfome ufelefs nook a ftation yield; 
celefi in the common road fhe ftands, 
'dto refilefs war of vulgar hands; 
-elowns and palling rabble torn, 320 
‘dwith ftones by boys, and left forlorn. 
her didall the Nutty tribe fucceed, 
dy race, that makes weak gumsto bleed, 
\the banquets of the gods prefere'd, 
{id to open of their own accord. 


ison fupoy apples we may note, 
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dvane’d the tribe of thofe with rugged fin, 
fore mild than Nuts, butto the Nut a-kin 
Promegranate,chief of thefe, whofe blooming flow't 
Pomona’s pride) may challenge Flora’s bow'r; 33£ 
he Spring Rofe feems lefs fair when the is by, 

‘or Carbuncle can with her colour vie; 

carlet robes by proudeft monarchs worn, 

+ porple ftreaks that paint the rifing mora,335 

‘or bluthes that confenting maids adorn, 
h'the Eubean ifle did ftand df old 
reat Juno’s image, form’d of mally gold; 

one right-hand fhe held a feeptre bright, 

‘or with the pow'rs divine both hands are right) 


jer Carthage Jovely fruit theothergrac'd, 34 
nd fitly.in Lucina’s hand was plac'd, 





oblefecretsof Apollo’sart. 

e bot known:their juice ‘gaint poifun good, 
tydra’s venom, mix'd with Centaur blood, 
ever made Mount Qeta hear his cries, 
Voft'-flain monfter more had pow’r torife. 375 
+ Plums came next, by Cherry led,whole truit 
speGing gard’ner early docs falutes 

y his thanks impatient doesappear, 

vith red berries firfl adorns the year. 
rich in drefs, but in provifion poor, 380 


fes and thinks his early {cuit a Flow's; 
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‘o wait for Summer's rip’ning heat difains, 

for puts the planter to immod’rate pansy 

{c loves the cooler climes, Egyptian Nile 

ould ne'er petfuade him on her banks to ftnile.g89 
fe feorns the bounty of a twe months’ tide, 

“hat leaves him thir(ting all the year befide, 

roud Rome herfelf this Plant can fearcely reat} 
v’n to this day he feems a captive there? 
ris’ner of war, from Cerafushe camej 390 
From's native Cerafus" he took his oame) 

rom thence tranfplanted to the Italian foil 

ucullus’ triumph brought no tichet foil 

oud pmans to your noble gemr'ral fing, 

alian Plants! that fuch a prize did bring. _49§ 
he conqu’sors laurels, as in triumph, wear 








ato 
ats 

eure, 420 

Ese tea eb pty tm board, 

‘To hungry ftomachs folid food afford: 

‘Topleafeourgutt,andftomachtorectuit, 425 

‘He thinks fufficient tribute for his fruit. 

‘For Phyfick’s ufe his other parts are gobd ; 

His leaves, his bloffoms, ev'n his gum and wood, 


Does to us health and joy alike reftore ; 
Friend to out pleafure,toourhealth much more. 439 
Not fo the Comell Tree defign’d for harms. 
Her wood fupplies dire Mars with impious arms: 
For fuch « Plant our gardens are too mild, 
Harhh is her fruit, and Git for deferts wild. 
Volume 112, vT 
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With ber the Jujube Tree, a milder’Plant, 435 
hich (tho ‘afienfive thorns fhe does not want) 


peaceand mirth alone does pleafure take, i 







fer Flow'rs at feails the genial garlands make, 
cr wood the harp that keeps the guefls awakes 
Next comes the Lote Tree, in whofe dufky hue 440 
er black and funburge country you might view, 
Jo whom th’ Affembly all rofe up (from whence 







ame this refpe@ ?) and paid her reverence. 

riapus only, with a downcaft look, 

rnd confcious bluthes, at her prefence hook, 445 
{ceing gods, thro’ that obfcare difguife, 

‘ymph Lotis faw, conceal’d from human eye: 

hey knew huw, on the Hellefpontick fhore, 

fo efcape the dreadful dart Priapus wore, 


ge, Pines the [thmian fields; 
Palms, the prize of vidtiry, 

onowr af the Palm agree; 

he jult tribute of her worth,’ 
erimage has mearth. | 485 
beinviolate docs hold, ’ 

imer’s heat and winter's coldi::. 

Je weight, the from theiearthidoes rife, 
‘Joad in triumph to the fies. 4! 
benefitsdoes the impart. 490 


dP her wine revives the heart, 






Tij 


Cy OF PLANTS. Bul 


ler dates rich banquets to our tables fend, 
t once to pleafure and to health a friend *. 
lover true, and well to love and ferve 
Virtue’s noble tafk, and dots the Palm deferee. 
jvadne, who a willing viétim prov'd, 496 
Jor chafle Aceftis, fo her hufband lov'd, 
5 does the female Palm her male; herarms 
lo hinrgre ftretch'd with moft endearing charms, 
lor ftops their paffion here; like loversthey  §¢0 
Jo more retir'd endcarments find the way; 
b carth's cold bed their am’rous roots are found, 
clofe embraces, twining under ground. 
Let arms fo learning yield ; the Palm refign, 


he conqu'ring Palm, to Olive, more divine. 05 
g all prefer to war—— Thus Pallas fpoke, 





‘Neptune's bold fon revenging the difgrace 
mote ftnl'g fl deat upon the place; 
“The whirling axe upon his head rebounds, 
Alroie defign’don thee himfeif confounds: 
5 ods concern’d fpectarors food, and fil’ 
‘To foe hisimpious facrilege beguil’d. 
‘Such be his fate whoe'er prefumes to be 
‘A foe to Peace, and to her facied Tree, 
‘Yerev'n this peaceful Plant upon vor guard 
‘Warns us to fland, and be for war prepar'd ; 
Inpeace delights, but when the caule isjutt, 
~ Permits sso the avenging {word to rut: 34s 
TV iij 
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Vith fuppling oil and conqu’ring wreath 
‘he martial fchools of youthful exercife. 
or is the {trong propenfion fhe does beat 
‘o peace th’ effect of luxury oF fear: 
arth's teeming womb affordsno fironger 
0 foil manuring needs o bring her fort 
low her but warm funs and temp’ rate 
he vig'rous Plant in any foil will rife 
op but a branch, and fix it in earth, you! 
he'll there take root, and make herfelf.a 
ler youth, "tis true, by flow degrees afce! 
jut makes you with long flourishing year, 
ature her care in this did wifely thow, 


hat ufeful Olive long and eafily thould g 
Toft fov'reign, taken inward, is her oil, 
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lupports of life as well as luxury, 

or, like their rivals, a few months fapply 

ut fee themfelves facceeded ere they dies 
pcre Phoebus thines too faint torraife a V 

hey ferve for grapes, and make the north 

heir liquor for th’ effeéts deferves that nai 


ur, wit, and mirth, it cen in 

‘are it can drown, loft health, loft wealth} 
nd Bacchus’ potent juice can do no more, 
ith Cyder ftor'd, the Norman province f 
ithout regret, the neighb'ring vintages. 


jcfore the Court, and fe 
Ha them Pomona fmil’d as 
ut flouting Bacchus w 









At once her forcesthe known fignal rake, asf 
And with tumultuous noife their fally make. 
‘In two thort months her purple fruit appears, 
And of two lovers* flain the tinéture wears: 
‘Her fruit is rich, but leaves the does produce 
‘That far furpafs in worth and noble ufe: 650 
‘The frame and colour of her leaves furvey, 
And that they are moft vulgar you mutt fay, 
Buttruft not their appearance, they fupply 


‘The orpaments of royal luxury ; 
‘+ Pyrangs and Thithe, 
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tiful they make more béautéoust 
lhe charming fex owes half their ¢Harmst 
nate men to them their veftments or 
ow vain that pride which infect-worms!l 
Such was the Mulberry, of wondrous bi 
he Fig fucceeds; but to recite her worth 
nd various powers what numbers ean ful 
ail, Ceres! author of fo great's prize. 
y thee with food and laws we were fuppl 
Ind with wild fare-wild manners laid afidi 
Jith peace and bred dur lives were blefs' 
nd modeft Nature could defire no more ; 
jut chou ev'n forourluxury took'iteare, 
nd kindly didft this milky fruitiprepares 


be poor man's feat, but fucl! délieious ch 





rage: 

"1 1 orm, feurf, and leprofy, 
‘King'sevil, cancers, warts, are cur'd by thee: 
Of flaming gout thou doft fupprefs the rage ; 
Of dropfy thou the deluge dott affuage. 

* Cwere endlefs all thy virtues to recite; 
With all the holts of poifons thow dott fight ; 
Aided by Rue and Nut putt'it Africa to fight: 
Encounter’ft the difeafes of the air, 
‘When baneful mifchjeis (ecret tars prepare. 
| Whence does this vegetative courage rife ? 

yee angry Jove himfelf thou do.defpife ; 

is lightning’ furious fallics thou dott fec, 

‘That {pares not his own confecrated I'yec 5 









Hail, Bacchus! hail, thou pow’rf 
Hail, Bacchus! bail, here comes thy) 
Drank with her own rich juice, fhe ¢ 
But comes fupported by her hufband 
"The lufty Elm fupports her ftagg’rin 
My beft-lov'd Plant ! how am I char 
Bow down thy juicy elufters to my.li 
‘Thy ne@ar-fweets I would not light} 
But drink theedeep, drioktill my vei 
Drink till my foul with joys and thee 
‘What gad fo far a poet's friend will 
‘Who from great Orpheus draws his 
(And tho’ his Mufe comes thort of C 
‘Yet feems infpit'd, and may the Ivy 
‘To place him on Mount lfmarus, of 
Campanian hills the fweeteft clutters 
‘Where grapes,twiceripen'd, twice 
‘With Phocbus’ beams above, Vefuviu 
Orin the fortunate Canarian Iiles, 

Or where Burgundia’s purple vintag 





arenot by; 
ftake-wewhen we're dry. 
to forget hi 
‘bankrupt is enrich'd again 

exile thou reftor'ft; the candidate 
Vithout the people's vote thou doft create, 
ad ntak’f him a Caninian magiftrate *. 
‘ke kind Vefpafian, thou mankind mak’tt glad; 
\ne from thy prefence c'er departed fad. 755 
iat more can beto Wifdom's {ehool aflign’ 
in from prevailing mitts to purge the mind? 
n thee the beft philofophy does fprin, 
1 canft exalt the beggar toa king: 


Jhain 


70 





aninfus was Confal but feven hours, dying the fame 
‘was chofen, 
ume LIL, 


u 
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‘Th’ unletter'd peafant who can compall 
As much as Cato knows, and is asgreat 
y tranfports are but hort, I do confel 
ights mankind pollets; 

Our life itfelfis hort, and will not May; 
‘Then let us ufe thy blefling while we m 
And makeie in full ftreams of winemon 

ly pafsaway. 

‘The Vine retires, with loud and jaf: 
Of European gods. —As fhe withdraws 
ch in his hand a {welling clufter prefs 
Bur Bacchus, much more fportive than | 


s up a bowl with juice from Grape-ft 
ats it in Omelichilus’ hand : 





fyet? 
caf isfruit, and fuch fabfantial fare, 
lit befideto rival it will dare, 
Lith bis country’s coming fate (whofe foil 
for her treafures be expos'd to fpoil) 806 
‘aricocha firlt his Coca fent, 
vd ‘with leaves of wondrous noarifhment, 
2 juive fsck'd in, and to the lomach ta’en, 
hunger‘and long labour can fuftain; 810 
which our faint and weary bodies find 
ewer 





can your Bacchus and your Ceres joio’d. 


i vi 


€ 
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Gx days march afford; 

provifon ftor'd, 815 

oudy Andes o'er, 

cadful Andes! plac’d "twixt Winter's ftore 
1s, raims, inow, and that more humble 


or ream 





ty fe 





makeswarlike Venusmizth, 
ly ufefulart at home, Sar 
nerchandife thoa art become; 

Paci and Ni 










sni groan 








dd for thy fake alone 
bycommerce known.” 
oddels, (on her painted fin 826 
yes wrought) and next calls Hovia i 


Boar to niente 'd, with wonder ftood 
vr, Jo! the Plant, her trunk and boughs unclos’d, 
‘holly of fruit and leaves appear’d compos'd ; 

ew leaves, and fill from them new leaves unfold, 
fight ‘mongit prodigies ta be enroll'd, 260 
‘The Tuna, to the Indian Fig a-kin, 

The glory of Tafealla) next came in; 
atmiich more wonderful her fruit appears 

han th? others’ leaves, for living fruit the bears. 845 
oher alone great Varicocha gave 

he privilege thatthe for fruit Ghould have; 
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bleed they had bees ftain’d. 
cknown 

c fhe call’d her own; 873 

fe endow'd, 

is drink ard food) 

to the limbs impart, 
nance and cheers the heart» 

880 








end of cach lear, Which, toge- 
ore aig tot tauren tiamner of 
ind thread to ew witha! 





both cup 
Panam. fomach to delight,., 
int fauce to whet the appetite. 
ervice to che land confin’d, 
tire compos'd of her we find ; 
\stimber, cables, ribs, and maf, 
the veffel fitted up, at laft 
wn wareisfreighted; all he bears 970 
rowth, except her mariners: 
eev'n her mariners exclude, 
the Cocoa Nut have all their food. 
am gods, with wildand barb’rous voice, 
‘tude, tumultuous rejoice 5 915 
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’s.s aftonith’d, and with enviouseyes, 
ch other view'd, if, as weak men Curmife, 
hvy can touch immortal deities, 
y modeft Mute that cenfure does decline, 
lor dares interpret ill of pow'rs divine, 
pow’rs (cho' yet they had not thown 
dth part of Plants te India known) 
y did conclude the day their own; 
nd impatient round the goddefs throng, 
ink her verdiét is deferr’d too long. 
Pomona, feated high above the rett, 
Vas cautioufly revolving in her breatt, 
The cafe depending was no trifling toy, 
that did the patrons of both worlds employ) 
* expre(s herfelf at large the did defign 





his poi the favage crowd; 
g their foamy teeth, like beafts of prey, 
uouifly they bellow, roar, and bray; 
hited waves back to the deep reboun: 
yiflaod trembles with the found. 

aim Vitziliputli fat, in fmoke 
Pobaccoalmoft hid, that broke 

8 from his gormandizing maw, 

uman féeth as yet lay crudeand raw: 1025 
ig in rage his kindled pipe afide, 
sshing bow and darts, Arm! arm! he cry'd. 
ca (of the falvage band 
: im Giercenefs) took his {pear in hand, 
wp acms the barb’rous legion ftand. 1¢30 


fr 
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‘The goddeffes difperfe, and feulk behind 

‘The thickets; frighted Venus bore ia mind 
Henformer wound, th’ effeét of mortal rages 
‘What-mett the then expe where gods engage? 
Pallas, who only courage had to ftay, 163) 
Io vaievher peaceful Olive did difplay 

The gods; with manly w 
Devoted tothe dire encounter ftanid : 

Mok woful fome had that day’s battle found, 
«And long been m 


onsin their hand, 












im'd with many a fmarting wound 
jappote th’ immortals can be fain, 164 
sth 





(forte 


y engage, is vain) 
in the nick of time, 








that crite, 


Ps a 
{vidtims never pleas’d him more: 
Aeforce, ini {pite of his difgrace, 1075 
it ftreaming from his batter'd face, 





Melf did-reconcile : 


true, he did bue faintly fmile, 

anon as loud as any there; 
Mfacred.charms of meafuresare, 1080 
lair, ftruck with the healing founds 
yre, clos'd up the bleeding wounds: 
Fown accord the breaches clofe, 
Dmufick all things can compofe. 
thisart'sfuccefs, Apollofmil'd  re85 
wkward mirth and geftures wild 

mM x 
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‘he goddeffes difperfe, and feulle behind e 
‘he thickets; frighted Venus bore ia mind! 

len former wound, th’ effest of mortal rage, 

Vhat mutt the then exped where gods engage?” 
allas, who only courage had to ftayy 

1 vain her peaceful Olive did difplay : - 
he gods, with macly weaponein their Wand, 
revoted to the dire encounter Mania? 

Goh wolul fome had that day's battlefound, 

cod long been mraim'd with many a fmarting wound, 
For to fuppofe th’ immortals can befiain, 64h 
‘ho' with immortals they engage; 1#¥uin) 

fad not Apollo; inthe nick oftine, L 
ound out a Rrat'yem to divert that eriine, 

Vhich with his double title did aerce. reat 






tagick force, in [pite of his difrace, 1075 
te yet fireaming from his hatter'd face, 
lilus’ felf did-reconcil 

‘vis true, he did but faintly fmile, 
h'danon as loud as any there; 

(the facred charms of meafuresare, 1080 
bient air, {truck with the healing founds 
bus" lyre; clos'd up the bleeding wounds = 
their own accord the breaches clofe, 

(irful mufick all vhings ¢an com 

with hisart'éfuccefs, Apollofmil'd 1085 
he awkward mirth and geftures wild 
melIl, x 
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his charm'd audience. Having thus fubdu'd 

heir ravith'd fenfe, his conquett he;purfu'd, 

nd ftill to make the pleafing fpell mote ftrong, 

ins to his lyre his tuneful voice andfong:  1¢90 
fang how th’ infpir’d’hero’s * mind beheld 
world, that for long ages lay conceal’d. 

Moft happy thou! whofe fancy could-defery 
world, feen only by my circling eye: 

hou who alone in toilshaft equall'dme;xegg 

reat Alexander is outdone by thee; 
thee! whofe fkill could find, and courage gain 

{hat other world for which he with'd in vain. 


lot my own Poet's Tales could thee deceive, 
o credit to their Fables thou didit give; reo 
i 's hard courfe, they fei 





irage what attempt can be too bold? 

er, what for thick of pow’rand gold? £130 
athe thore the Spanith navy drew, 

ian natives with amazement view 

ating palaces, which fondly they 

for living moniters of the fea; 
whales—nor at the Spaniards lefs admire, 
men with beards, and ftrange attire, 1136 
ron drefs their native ficin they deem'd 
feman mouhted on his courfer, feem'd: 

1a Centaur of prodigious kindy 
ourid monfter, of two bodies joit 
7 . Xij 
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hat could at once in fev'ral accents break. 

igh with one mouth, and with the other fpeak, 

 mofl the roaring cannon they admire, 

{chargitig fulph’rous clonds offimoke and fires 

ock-thunder now they hear, mock-lightning view, 
1 greater dread than e’er they did the true, 1146 

‘n thou, the Thunderer of the Indian fy, 

jor wilt thou, Varicocha! this deny) 

‘n chou thyfelf aftonith'd did appear, 

‘hen mortals’ louder thunder thou didft hear. 150 

Strange figures, and th’ unwonted face of things, 

Jo Jefe amazement to the Spaniards brings; 

Low forms of animals their fight furprife, 

cw Plants, new Fruits, new men, and deities; 

ntirely a new nature meets their eyes: 1159 





Set cletphorsnesime  epinit 


enone 
mote mifchiels brought on Spain, 1:50 


rhere’er it comes all laws are firaighe diffolv q 
In gen’ral ruin all things are involv’ 
No land can breed amore deftructive peft, 2d 
Grieve not that of your bane you're difpoffcls'd; 
‘Callin more Spaniards to remove the refts 1186 
‘The fatal Helen drive from your abodes, 
Th’ Erinnys that ‘as fet both worlds at odds: 
Fire, feord, and flaughter, on her footiteps wait ; 
‘Whole empires the betrays to utmoft Fate. 1199 

‘Meaa-while thefe benefits of life you reap, 

Confider, and you'll find th’ exchange was cheap. 
‘Your former falvage cuftoms are remov'd, 
‘The mannersef. ‘your men and gods improv'ds 

. Pant 
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ith human flefh no more they thall befed, trgs 
Whether dire famine firft that praétice bred, 
1 more detefted luxary— 
ot long fhalt thou, Viteiliputli! feed 
bn bloody fealts, or fmoke thy Indian weed 5 
Fre long (like us) with puré ambrofial fare’ taco 
hon halt be pleas’d, and tatte celeftial ir. 
To live by wholefome laws, you now begin 
uildings to raife, and fence your cities i 
‘o plough the earth, to plough the very main, 
hod traffick with the univerfe maintain: -Thog 
cfenfive arme, and ornaments of drefs, 
11 implimenté of life, you now poffeti: 
ro you the arts of war and peact are known, 

























/wasa flave, and Virtue reign'd. 1237 


End of the Fifib Book, 
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‘ipsa Datong and tn le auton Foen, 

aa Ne lefE Bie gests fruit hebindy 

‘The feat of wits and banquet of the ml 

“While the fair tree, teaniplantes tothe tklesy 2 
‘In verdure with tn} £lyGan garden vies, ‘ 


“The pride of earch before, and maw of Paraafe— 
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EDINBURG: 
at THR Apollo Prefs, By Taz MARTIN. 


Anno i784. 


s pally 
‘Where the greengodiets relis on beds of mofs: 10 
Let loofe my Faney, {wift of foot totrace, 
‘With a fagacious feat, the noble chafe, 

And with a joyfubery purfue the preys 

"Tis hidden Nature we mutt ronze to-day : 

Set all yourgins, lenev'ry toil he plac'd, 1 
‘Thro’ all her tracks let fying Truth he chav'd, 


panting with her eager hafte. 
my Mufe| in groves to range, 
humbler woods for nobler orchards change : 


La ; 
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es of old have made abode, 20 
fecur'd great Charles, our earthly god. 
youth, born to outbrave his fate, 
in a neighb'ring Oak maintain'd his ftate ¢ 
faithful boughs in kind allegiance fpread 
¢ branches round hisawful head, 25 
in’d their rough arms, and thicken'd all the 
thade. 
‘To thee, belov'd of Heav'n! to thee we fing 
f facred groves, blooming perpetual fpring : 
hay'ft thou be to my rural verfe and me 
prefent and allifting deit 
i{dain not in this lealy court to dwell, 
ho its lov'd Monarch did fecure fo well, 
fa’ eternal Oak, now confecrate to thee, 










[Peace, 
feeptre he godlike hand, 
baled Yoru and plenty o'er the land ; 
Happy *boveall the neighb’ring kings, while yet 65 
radeft ftorms of Fate; 
‘More fortunate the people, till their pride 
Difdain'd obedience to'the fov'reign guide, 
‘And to a bale plebeian Senate gave . 
‘The arbitrary priv'lege to enflave ; 79 
“Who thro’ a fea of nobleft blood did wade, 
t ‘To tear the diadem from the facred head. 
_ Now above envy, far above the clouds, 
"The triumphing with the gods. 
While Peace before did o'er the ocean Sy, ns 
| Onur besa More to find fecurivy, 
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i groves the built her downy neft, 
nate could afford her re; 





For warring winds o'er wretched Europe range, 
Threst'ning deftrection, univerial changes & 
g tempelt tore the aged woods, 

Shook the vafl earth, and troubled ali thefloods, 
Nor did the froitful godéefs brood in vain, 

n train: 

ne Cornucopiz fill. & 
any an ill. 











« here in fafety hatch'd her gol 








fice and Fait 


Of ufeful med’cines known t 





Such was the Golden Age in Saturn's fway 5 





Ealy and innocent it 





way 5 
But too much lue'ry and good fortune eloys; 

»ald cherith the deflroys. 
What w of with what we mol 





And virtues the 0 





9 









=r with lightning burns, 120 
slouds were kindjed into ftorms, 

a image of th’ infernal hell; 

1 tho portentous things I tell) 

vauwvayes the horrid flames did roll, 
peides wereharl'd from poloto pole; 135 
dy the burfting clouds divide, - 

wening mounts on either fide, 

(to th’ aftonith’d world) within 

sadful anda beauteous feene: 

+ armaics clad in battle-array, 130 
bat to difpute the day ; 

on of prodigies Mr. Cowley affures to be Wut. 
‘recipio, in the margin of the originale 
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cir waving plumes and glitt’ring armourfhione, 
ov'd by the winds, and gilded bythe funy: 
wellin order feem’d each fearlefs rank, 
they 'd been marfhall’d by our hero Monks =s35 
ook! horn for mighty thingsand.great command, 
he glorious pillar of our failing lands 
rhaps his(Genius on the royalfide 
ne of thofe heavinly Gigures did deferibe,, 
pointed out to us his noble forces 140 
ind form'd him conqu'ror on aflaming hotfes 
ard, or fancy'd that we htardy aroubd, 
al giv'n by drum and trumpet found: 


 faw the fire-wing'd horles fiercely meets 
Ind with cheir fatal fpeats cach other greet : 
ere Shining: brandih'd pikes like lightainy 





saitete 


w the fturdy Oaks of monitrous growth, 

t Spreading roots, fix'd im their native earth, 
efor a thoufand years in peace'they grew, 176 
from the foil, tho’ none but Zeph'rusblew. 
ho fuch-violent outrages could find 
‘th’ effects of the foft Weftern wind ? 
dryads faw the right-hand of the gods) 180 
arn the'nobleft fhelters of the woods; 

stheir atms with baneful leaves were clad, 
sew isnufaal forms and colours had, 

te now slo aromatick moifture fows, 

ble Miffeltoc enrich the boughs ; 185 
ow'd with galls, within thofe boding hal. 

| fies, diviners of enfuing Ne, _ 


| _¢ 
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tal buzz did future laughtersthreat, 

us'd murmurs full of dread repeats 

10 rude winds difturb'd the ambient air, 190 
ees, as weary of repofe, made wat 

orrid noife grappling their knotty arms, 
neeting tides they rufile into forms : 

hen the winds to rattling tempefts rife, 

Jd of warring Trees, we heard the cries 195 
furring men, whofe dying groans around 
woods and mournful echoes did refound, 

Ihe difmal thade with birds obfcene were fill’, 
ich, {pite of Phecbus, he himfelf beheld. 


the wild Afhes' tops the batsand owls, 200 
th all night ominous and baneful fowls, 
aime bile the (crecches of thefe droves 











‘But the enjoy'da.certain | 
Which the could ne'er fecure the victor yet.~ 
In vainchefe figns and monfters were not fent «& 
FromangryHeav'n; the wife knew what they meant: 
‘Their coming by conjeSures underftood, 230 
As did the Dryads of the Britith wood. 

There is.an ancient foreft * known to Fame, 
On this fide fep'rate from the Cambrian plain 
By wand’ring Wye, whofe winding current glides, 
And murm’ring leaves behind its flow’ry fides; 235 
On that 't is wath’d by nobler Severn’s ftreams, 
Whole beauties fearce will yield to famous Thames: 
Of yore *t was Arden call’d, but that great name, 





As like herfelf, diminifh’d into Dean: 


® The Foreft of Dean, 


Kdame IP. B 
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tave Tae one those 
muoiest Dawe initowy’d, 








eo (mest seo aie wed eld 5 
pis, amit pena 
swe den aaj enirumencs; 245 
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‘Whofe upper fides are black, the under white, 

To reprefenthistoil-and his delight. aks 
‘The Phactonian Alder next took place, 

Still fenfible of the burnt youth's difgrace ; 

She loves che purling Qreams, and often laves 

Beneath'the floods, and wantons with the waves. 

Clofe by her fide the penfive Willows join'd, 290 

Chaile fitters all; to lovers mott unkind, 

‘Oleficarpians* cali'd, in youth fevere, 





‘Before the winter-age had fnow'd their hairs 


‘© That is, a tribe which early drops its feed, or wid waa 
enemy to venerp. 
By 










OF PLANTS. Bat V1. 
rivers take delight, whofe chilling ftreams 
Hix'd with the native coldnefs of their veins, 
{alamanders, can all heat remove, 
quite extinguith the quick fire of love: 
ig bonds they yield to all befide, 
ht thte lovers to divide, 
The Elders next, who, tho’ they waters love, 3¢0 
he fame from human bodies yet remove, 
Ind quite difperfe the humid moifture thence, 
P the dropfy in this fenfe: 
Why do you linger here, O lazy Flood? 


295 





This foil belongs to rivulets of blood. 305 
Why do you men torment, when many a thade, 

joneft Frees and Plants, do want your aid? 
Begone, from human bodies quick be 


thy ieee chp eee rural pipe, 

ke thou ’rt grateful, und canft always charm, 
‘ummer cooling, and in’ winter warm : 340 
yrus, of yore, the nymph with garlands hung, 

d alt his loveslays in her thadow fung. 

len firit the (nfant-world her reign began, 

pride and lux'ry had corrupted man, 

ore for gold the earth they did invade, 345 
tnfeful houfehold-ftuil of Beech was made; 
other plate the humble fideboard drefs'd, 

other bowls adorn'd the wholefome featt, 


* The Elin. ‘+t Bacchgs; or, the Vine, 
} The Beech, 





Bi 
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| hich no voluptuous cookery could boaft, 
homebred kid or lamb was all'the colt; 530 
lhe mirth, the innocence, and little care, 
pafs'd the loaded boards of high-pria’d fares 
re came no gueft for int’rett or defign, 
or guilty love, fine eating, or rich wine: 
he Beechen bowl without debauch went round, 35$ 
nd was with harmlefs mirth and rofes crowa’d 
thefo—the Ancients in their happy fate 
heir featts and-banquets us'd to celebrate : 
ii1"d to the brim with uncorrupted wine, 
hey made libations to the powers divine, 


'o keep ’em ftill benign ; no Sacrifice 
hey need per‘nrm the angry gods t’ appeafe; 
w no crimes the deities” offend 





he dowry of cach Plant in her does rel, 
‘And the defervidly triumphs o'er the belt. 

Nexther Orcimelisand Achras}iftood, 395 
‘Whofe offspring is a tharp and rigid brood; 
A fruit no feafon e'er could work upon, 
Not to be mellow'd by th’ all-ripening fan. 

_ Hither the fair amphibious nymphs refort, 

| Who bothin woods and gardens keep their court 
| ‘The Ouas}, but of no ignoble fame, 
_ Altho’ the hears bafe and fervile name; 


, ‘Phe Lime ree, P Wood Pear and Crabs Ags! 
‘PBervice 
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harp Oxyacantha* next the Mulberry flood; 

he Mulberry, dy'd in haplefs lovers’ + blood. 
Craneia }, a nymph too leantobeadmir'd, gos 
ut hard-gain'd Carya | is by all defie'ds 

he pretty Corylue**, fo neat and trim, 

.nd Caftanis, with rough wngrateful tkin, 

“hefe nymphs, of all their race, liverichandhigh, 

‘hey tafte ¢he city golden luxury, are 

.nd woods their country villas do fupply. 

lor was the Hawthorn abfent from this place, 

.ll foils are native to her barden'd race; 

hho her the fiolds and gardens do rejedt, 

he with w thorny hedge.does both protest: ats 

lelvetia +}, rough with cold-ahd Rones, firit bred. 

“he nymph, who thence to other climates feds 


eternal green 
fubject to the laws" th’ changing year, 
‘They want no aids of kindly beams orair; 
But happy in their own peculiar fpring, a4s 
While the pole weeps in showers, they laugh and fing. 
‘The generous Pyxias*, who a conqueft gains 
O'er armed Winter, with her hofts of rains, 


When all the fpring isdead fhe fmi 

Yet tho’ the "s obftinate to time and ftorms, 

She ’s kindly pliable to all curious form: 

To artful matters the obedience lends, ASS 
And to th’ ingenious hand, with eafe, fhe bends, 


# The Box Tree. 
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hto a thoufand truelove’s knots fhe twines, 

nd with a verdant wall the flowers confines, 

ill looking up with gay and youthful love 

‘a th’ triumphing flow’rs that reign above: 460 
r, if you pleafe, fhe will advance on high, 

nd with the lofty Trees her ftature vie; 


nd cheerfully will any figure take, 
hether man, lion, or a bird you make; 
ronher trunk like a green parrot thaw, 465 
1 fometimes like a Hercules the 'll grow: 
nd hence Praxitcles fair {tatues forms, 
hhen with green gods the gardens he adorns; 
lor yet, being dead, does of lefs ufe appear 
‘othe induftrious artificer: 
From her the nobleft figures do arife, 





48s 
49° 
AS 
mouths at once deftroys. 
Phillyreat here, and Pyracantha, rife, sco 


‘Whole beavty oly gratifics-the eyes 

Of gods and men, no banquets they afford 

But to the welcome, tho’ unbidden, bird; 

Here, gratefully, ia winter they repay 

Forall thefummer-fongsthatmadetheir grovesfogay. 
Next camethe melancholy Yew, who mourns 5.6 
‘With filent languor at the warriour's urns. 

See, where fhe comes! albin black Shadow veil’d; 
‘Ab! too unhappy nymph, on every fide affail’d! 


#Strawberry Tee, +} Ever-green rivet, and Prickly 
Coral Tree. 






No baneful poifon, no malignansdew; (1b sg 


Lurks in, or hange about, the hasasbalieAtdeings 
No fecret mifchief dares the nymph 'invadags » 


And thofe are fafe that fleep beneath her thad 
Nor thou, Arceuthis *! art an enemy 

To the foft notes of charming harmony : 

Falfely the chief of poets would perfaade 

That evil’s lodg’d in thy eternal fhade; 

Thy aromatick fhade, whofe verdant arms 

Ev’n thy own ufeful fruit» fecures from harma 

Many falfe crimes to thee they attribute ; 

Would no falfe virtues,too,theywould to thee in 
But thou, Sabinat! my impartial Mufe 

Cannot with any honetly excufe; 

By thee the firft new fparks of life, not yet 


‘fo fimall a canfe fuch grief could give, 
thy talent (pitying Youth !) to grieve = 
thou if Plozo’s dark abodes, 

fagred to th’ infernal goda!”” 

well écili'd in erath, he did bequeath 355 
ato the dire Tree of death, 


cote peice the fies. 560 
¢ fair nymph that Phorbas does adore, 
‘pice sod cold as heretofore 5 

Ul fires, and with averfion &ill 

sand crackles, if the fame fire feel ¢ 

wy, c 
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‘Yet tho? the 's chatte the burning ged eddad? 2 
Adores, and makes his love hie prophesatoyit 24 
Aad ev'n the murmurs of her fcorm do npev' 1421 


For joyful founds and happy omens ges” -. ¥" 
‘Nor does the humble tho’ the fecred Tree * 
Fear wounds from any earthly enemy - - 
For the beholds, when loudeft ftorms abound, 
"The flying thander of the godsaround: © + 
Let all the flaming heav’ns threat as they will, 
Unmov'd sh’ wadsnnted nymph ootbravesie 
‘Oh, thou!— . 
Of all the woody nations happieit made, 

‘Thou greatedt princets of the fragrant faade 5 
But fhould the goddefs Dryas not allow 








Be chierok pein they wish eats fireey 
‘Phe various figar’d land and boundlefs fea 
‘With joy behold thethips their timber builds, 610 
‘How they’ave with cities or'd once fpatious fields. 
‘This grove of Englith nymphs, thisnoble train, 

Inglarge circle compals in their queen, 
‘The feeptre-bearing Dryas—— 
Her throne arrifing hillock, where the fat 615 
‘With all the charms of majefty and fate, 
‘With awful grace the numbers the furvey'd, 
‘Dealing sroona the favours of her shade, 

™o cy 
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If I the voice of the loud winds could take, 
hich the reechoing Oaks do agitate, 610 
‘would not fuffice to celebrate thy name, 
hs! facred Dryas! of immortal fame, 

wea faith ean give Antiquity, 

hat fings of many miracles, from thee, 

the world’s infant age, mankind broke forth, 625 
‘om thee the noble race reeeiv'd their birth; 

hou then ins green tender bark waft clad, 
luc in Deucalion’s age a rougher covert had, 

fore hard and warm, with eruited white all o'er, 

c authors fang in times of yore; 630 


pprov'd by fome, condemn’d and argu’d down 
y the vain troop of fophifts and the gown, 
coffing academy, and the fchool 





eben would be lord of all : 
‘plongiman with difdain his fields furveys, 

or the land, and ploughsthe faithlefs feas: 665 
‘The foo! in thefe deep furrows fecks his gain, 
Defpifing dangers, and enduring pain: 
‘The facred Oak her peaceful manfion leaves, 
‘Tranfplanted to the mountains of the waves. 
_ Oh! Dryas! patron to the induftrious kind, 670 
‘If man were wife, and would his {afety find, 
‘What perfect blifs thy happy fhade would giv, 
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11 neceffaries thou afford'ft alone 
or harmlefs Innocence to live upon; 65 
trong yokes for oxen, handles for the plough 5 
What hofbandry requires thou dott allow 5 
put ifthe madnefs of defiring gain, 
Dr wild ambition agitate the brain, 
traight to a wand'ting thip they thee transfer, 680 
nd none more fitly ferves the mariner : 
hou cutt'Gt the sir, doft on the waves rebound, 
Wild death and fury raging all around; 
ining to behold the manag'd wood, 

Duthrave the Norms, and bafle the rude flood. 689 

Vo fwine, O richeft Oak | thy acorns leave, 
\nd {earch for man whate'er the earth can give, 
Hil chat the fpacious univerfe brings forth, 
What Jand and fea conceals of any worth 5 
ring aromaticks from the diftant Katt, 690 
ad gold, fo dangerous, from the rifled Wet; 
Whate'er the boundlefs appetite can featt, 






Long focothd:dury of far fhe'as done, 

And round the earth with guiding light has thone. 
Oh! how has Nature blefs'd the Britifh land, 

‘Who both the yalu'd Indies can command! 729 

‘What tho’ thy banks the Cedars do not grace, 

‘Thofe lofty beauties of fam’d Libanas, 

‘The Pine, or Palin of Idumean plains, 

Arab’s rich wood, ot its fweet-fmelling greens, 

Or lovely Plantain, whofe large leafy boughs 725 

A pleafant anda noble thade allows? 

‘She has thy warlike groves and mountains blef.'d_ 

‘With Qurdy Oaks, o'ér all the world the bud, 
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And for the happy Iland’s fure defence, 
Has wall'd it with a moat of feas immenfe 
While to declare her fafety and thy pride, 
With Oaken thips that fea is fortify'd, 

Nor was that adoration vainly made; 
Which to the Oak the ancient Druids paid, 
Who reafonably beliew'd a god within, 4 
Where (uch vait wonders were produe'd and feen 
‘Nor was it the dull piety alone, 

And fuperftition of our Albion, 

Nor ignorance of the future age, that paid 
Honours divine to thy furprifing thades ™ 
But they forefaw the empire of the fea 

Great Charles fhould hold from the triamphant Thee 

No wonder, then, that age thould thee 
‘Who gav'ft our fag 


UDeyas murmur awful trath 

and plain from the prophetick mooth, 
fae fpoke tothe Chaonian wood, 775 
te grovee with eager filence food, 

reéted leaves themfelves difpofe 

the language of her boughs. 

2, O my Companions! that the gods 
dire-defttu@ion to the woods, 789 
imankind—The black portentte 

many finifter events; 

ir quick approach too much fhould pref 
sift’ Nymphs!) your tendernedy, 
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he gods command me to foretel your doom, 785 
hcl prepoffets ye with the fate to come: 

Vith heedful rev’rence, then, their will obferve, 


aks my. words prefervey 
clieve me, Nymphs! nor is your faith in vain, 








ndin your bark’s deep chi 


his Oaken trunk, in which conceal’d Lam, 990 
roma long honour’d ancient lineage came, 

Hho in the fam'd Dodonean grave firit {poke, 
When with aftonith'd awe the facred valley shook. 
know then that Brutus, by unlucky fate 
{urd'ring his Gre, bore an immortal hate 









798 
‘o his own kingdom who's ungrateful fhore 


{e leaves with vows ne'er to revifit more; 
Phen to Epirus a fad exile came, 
Unhappy fon, who halt a father flain, 





| Hafte from the covert of this threat'ning wo. 
fo ter enatth will not permit, 


tho! innocently lain by thee, 82 

smiuch misft bear by land, and much by fea 
Fm thy folid mind, thy virtues raife, 
rough atlventurescatnew ways, 
‘end fall crown thee with immortal bays. 

* Hercules fo great a fame achiew'd, ea 

His conquefts. but to th’ wetlern Cales arriv’ 

‘There finith’d all his glories and his toils, 

He with'd no more;‘hor fought more diftant fpoils 

But the great labours which thou haft begun, 

Mah; fearlefs ofthe ocean’s threats, goon: — 83¢ 

nd thisremember, at thy launching forth, 

fet thy full-fpread fails againft the North : 

Charles's Wain thy fates are born above, 

‘ght tars, defcended from thy grandfire Jove, 

motion certain, thio’ they flowly move: 835 

Bear, too, fhall affift thee in thy courfe 

h all her conflellations' glittering force ; 

as thon goeft thy right-hand hall deftroy 

:e fix Gom'ritith tyrants in thy way. 


—— os 








36 oF rLants. Boot 
* Tho’ exil'd from the world, difdain all fear, 
«The gods another world for thee prepare, 
* Which in the bofom of the deep conceal’d 
* From ages patt, fhail be to thee reveal’ds 
« Referv'd, O Brutus! to renown thy fame, 
“ And thall be blefs’d ftill with thy race and nam 
© all that the airfurrounds the Fates decree. B4 
“To Brutus’ and AEneas’ progeny, 
* Aineas all the land, and Grutus ali the fea.” 
This faid, the god from the ptophetick Oale, 
ho, firetching out her branches, farther fpok 
«Here, fill thy hands with acorns from my Prei 
* Which in thy tedious toils of ufe thal bey 
* And witneffes of all I promife thee; 
« And when thy painful wand’ring (hall beo’er 
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Chaonian acorns ¢ame, 
‘from that firit parent am, 

itatulous truths to you proclaim. 
ime Ouk het blooming beauties wore, 
the Danifhi fect furpris'd our thore; 870 
wand Tuifeo, and the Saxon gods, 
y with their once-belov'd abodes, 
ro hundred years final] account 
ne longliv’d numbers do amount : 
giesthen the faw as we behold, 875 
sur'ruins as their figns foretold. 

the Caledonian mountains came 

cloude that cover'd all the plain ; 
‘Tweed regards her bounds no more, 
aby popular winds, ufurps the hore; 880 
Aeourfe a horrid murniur yields, 
tens with ber found the Englith fields, 
\ey hear in Vain, or vainly fear 
ing prologuesto approaching war 
fhow'rs did foon the foefubduc, 885 
the noble Englifh never knew: 

‘¢, who for peace fo lavith were, 
yay the merchandife more dear. 
vil war ev'n Peace betray'd to guilt, 
her bluth with the firft blood wasfpilt. 890 
ens of thofe future woes, 

w fat brooding in the Senatehoufe! 

yw D 


— 
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Beceem empire did extend; 

tyrant War with barb’rous rigour veign' 

from the remotett parts it rifled Peace, 

from the Belerian Horn * ev'n to the Orcades, 

Phe fields opprefs'd, no joyful harvetts hear, 

War ruin’d all the product of the years 

[ae Albion! by what fury flung? 925 
What ferpent of Eumenides has flung 

is poifon thro’ thy veins? thou blecd’fEall o'er, 
Artall one wound, one univerial gore, 

Jahappy Newberry! (I thy fatal field, 

Dover'd with mighty flaughters, thrice beheld,) 930 
n horrours you Philippi’s fields outvy'd, 

Which twice the Civil gore of Romans dy'd. 

Long mutual lofs, and che alternate weight 

D£equal flaughters, pois'd each others’ fate : 
Tocertain Ruin waver'd to and fro, 935 
And knew not where to fix the deadly blow; 

At laft in Northern fields like lightning broke, 

And Nafehy doubled ev'ry fatal flroke. 

Jt, O ye Gods! permic me not to tell 

Phe woes that after this the land befe 
keep "em to yourfelves, icft chey fhould make 
Suumanity your rites and fhrines fort 
Po future ages let ‘em not be known, 

for wretched England’s credit aud your own, 





919 





© 8, Burien, the uttermott point of Cornwall, 


. Dij 
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And take ffom me, ye Gods! fatutity, ry 
And let my oracles all filent lie, 
y my voice they thould declare 

of England's Civil war. 
And yet my fight a confus'd profpeé fills, 
A chaos all deforny'd, a heap of ills, ost 
Spch as no mortal eyes could e’er behold, 
uman language ean unfold. 


her than b 













Such as no 
But now. 
The conqu'ring evil Genius of the wars, 
n:pious vitor, all before hist beat; 
nd O,—behold the Sacred vanquifh’d flies, 
in a plebeian's mean difguife, 
odlike face ; the monarch, fure, 
+ differnble till this fatal hour, 


st he fies) 


oss 












raptive flave expos'st to fales 

any o'er Virtwe muft prevail 

(ht his boughemaiterbearsaway, 980 

ful purchafe of fo glocious prey! 

D Scotland} far be it from me 

thee wwholly|with this infamy ¢ 

on’s virtues thall reverfe that fate, 

he criminal few thallexpiate; 985 

hefe fewithe inn'cent 1¢ft mult feel 

effests of the avenging feel. 

wy bylaws to God and man unknown, 

tereign, God’s anointed, they dethrone, 

helile of Wight is pris'ner font : 990 

igue, what eruelhearte, do not lament? 

+ O ScotlandJ.with juflanger moves, 

ts who valued liberty fo loves; 

+0 Wales! of fill as noble fame, 

theanicieut Britons whence ye came. 995 

Should idiRinaly here relate 

aldythe many battles fought 

econdudl.filkef angry ars, 

votnade wounds,aud old onesturn'dtofears ; 
Diij 
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1g its fri 
Ir thou, © 1 ¥! fwell'd with 
Above banks that did t 


fer! thoald tro 


united coy 


the flow'ry. 
or why, 


4 martyr'g 
all the wound 


of Fortun 















Book FI or tLanrs. 3 
‘By comaon hangman's hands.”—Here flopp'd the 
‘When from the bottom of its root there broke (Oak, 


to30 


Bives, 
“And tears run trickling from her mournful leaves; 
Such numbers after rainy nights they thed, 
‘When thow’ring clouds, that did furround her head, 
Are by the rifing goddefs of the Morn 1036 
Blown off, and fly before th’ approaching fun; 
At which the troop of the green nymphs around, 
Echoing her fighs, in wailing accents groan’ 
‘Whole piercing founds from far were underitood, 
And the loud tempeft thook the wond’ring wood; 
And then 2 difimal filence did fucceed, 1042 
Asin the gloomy manfions of the dead : 
But after a long awful interval 
Dryas affum'd her fad prophetick tale. 145 
* Now Britany, o’etwhelm'd with many a wou 
‘Het head lopt off, in her own blood lies drown'd ; 
A horrid carcafs, without mind or foul, 
A trunk nbt tobe known, deform’d and foul # 
Andnowwhowouldnothopethere thould have been, 
After fo much of death, a quiet feene ? 15 
OF rather, with their Monarch’s funeral, 
Eternal leep thowld not haye feiz'd ’em all? 
But nothing lef>;,for in the room of one, 
Who govern’d juflly on his peacefulthrone, 1<<5 
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A thoufanil beads fprang up, deform’d and bate, 
With a tumuleuousand ignoble race, 

‘he vile, the vulgar offspring of the earths 

nous kinds, of monftrous birth, 

acs, now the land infeft, 106, 
And Cromwell! viler yet than all cherei 





Tnfeéts of poi 





And rav'nous f 





That ferpent ev'n upon the marrow preysy 
Devouring kingdoms with infatiate jaws. 

Now right and wrong (mere words) confounded lies 
1065 
j having once tranfgrefs'd the rules of,fhame, 


Rage ets ne hounds to her impiety 





nout or juftice counts an empty mame, 
n ev'ry fireet, as paltime for the crowd, 
regted Icaffulds reek'd with noble bloods 
rifons were now th’ apartments of the brave, 
hom Tyranny conunits 


oF SLATS. ay 


fathers to the church had gi 
fated to the Pow'rs of heav'n, 
Mhatfoe'er coald guilty be 
fpwealth, oF fatal loyalty, 
ugh to fatisfy the rage 
tth-begotten tyrants of the age: 

lsrour thought it atrivial thing — rego 
hotifes of their God and King; 

lege; admitting of na bound, 

fee 'em levell'd with the ground; 

ition (wieked and unjuft) 

truin found a certain laf. Ic9s 
dethe lab’ring hammers found, 

from mighty hatchets do rebounds 

Je the groaning earth futtains 

ousweight of ftonesaid wondrous beams; 
ty ply their work, with fuch a noife, 100 
mighty ftrudture they would raife 

wud tyrant no, this clam'rous din 

ailding, but demolithing. 

sy Companions!) thefe fad thingsyou fee, 
seholds the dead beams of her patent Tree, 
repos'd in palaces of kings, 1106 
1by farious hands, as ufclefs things, 
‘ryour fate is come; thofe hands that could 
estoar dead beams, and long-hewn wood, 
hands, by unrefifted force, 1110 
vor living trunks find no remorit. 
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Religion, which was preat of old, commanis 
No wood fhould be profan'd by impious hands; 
Thole noble feminaries for the flee 
Plantations that make towns and citiesgreat; TES 





| 'hofe hopes of war, and ornaments of peaces 
hould live fecure from any outrages 
hich now the barb’rons conqu'ror-will invade, 
ar up your roots, and rifle all your hades 

+ gain they ‘ll fell you to the cov'tous buiy’r; 140 
facrifice to ev'ry common fire; 








hey Il fpare no race of Trees df any age, 
murder infant branches in theit rages 
hs, Beeches, tender Athes, thall be fell'd,  wxag 
 ev'n the gray and rey'rend bark muft yield z 
oft, che murn'ring, troop shall be no 
nore with mufic) 








Bath SOF PLANTS. ay 
But yet thefe wild Satyrnals fhall not laft, 


follows on'toofalls 1140 
She flakes her brandith’d fteel, and {till denies 
Length to itamoderaterage and cruelties. 
Do not defpond, my Nymphs | that wicked birth 
"Th avenging powers will chafe from off the earth 
Let em hewdown thewood, deftroyand burn, 1145 
And all the lofty groves to afhes turn, 
‘Yet ftill there will not wanta Tree to yield 
"Timber enongh old F'yburn to rebuild, 
‘Where they may hang at latt ; and this kind one 
Shall then revengethe woods of all their wrong. 1150 
In the mean-time (for Fate not always (hows 
A fwift compliance to our with and vows) 
‘The offspring of great Charles, forlorn and poor, 
And exil’d from their cruel native thore, 
Wander in foreign kingdoms, where invain 1155 
‘They feck thofe aids, alas! they cannot gain; 
For till their preffing Fate purfues ‘em hard, 
‘And fearce a place of refuge will afford. 
© pious fon of fuch a holy fire! 
Who can enough thy fortitude ad 
How often, tofs'd by florms of land nud fen, 7 
Yet unconcern’d, thy fate thou didft furvey, 
And her fatigues fill underwent with joy ? { 
© royal Youth! purfue thy juit difdain, 
Lct Fortuneand her Furies frown in vain, 1165 





oF PLAKrs. But Vt, 
il, tir'd with her injuftice, the give out, 
Ind Icaves her giddy wheel for thee to turn about. 


Then that great fceptre, which no human hand 
m the teuacious tyrant con command, 


orning the bold Ufurper to adorn, 1170 
all, ripe and falling, to thy hand be borne. 
But, O! be roufes now before his time! 
Huftrious Youth! whofe brav'ry is a crime, 
what wilt thou do? Ah! why fo fale? 
he dice of Fate, alas! not yet ere cafe 


Vhile thou, all fire, fearlefs of future harms, 

nd prodigal of lite, aflum’dft thy arms, 

nd even provoking Fame, he cuts his way 

hhro’ hoftile fleets and a rude winter’s feas 
her fhall his daring courfe oppofes 
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Bot yet thetime-thall conie when fome {mall hare 

Of glory that great honoar thall confer; 1195 

When you acconqu'ting hero forth thal! guide, 

While Heav'mandall the ftars are on his fide, 

‘Who thall the exil'd King/in peace recall, 

And England's Genius be efteem'd-by all: 

But this;novyetymyNymphs!—Darnow 'sthe tine 

‘When theilluftrious heir of Fergus’ line, ra3t 

Prom fulla undredkings hall movrr the throne, ) 

‘Who now the temple enters; andat Scone, t 

After theancient manner, he receives the crown ; } 

Bat, oh! withnoaulpiciousomensdoney 12 5 

‘The left-hand of the kingdom puc it on. 

But now cht infulting conqueror draws nigh, 

Dittorbing the saga folemnity; 

‘When with revenge snd indignation fir'd, 

And by a father's marder well infpir'd, 1210 

‘The brave, the royal, youth for war prepares; 

O heir moft worthy of thy hundred-feeptred ance- 

‘With thooghtsall glorious now he falliesforth, ‘flor:. 

Nor will he truft his fortune in the North, 

‘That corner of hisrealms, nor will hishafte 1245 

Lazily wait till coming winter's patt ; 

‘He fcorns that aid, nor will he hope t’ oppofe 

High mountains ‘gaintt the fry of his foes, 

Nor their furrounding force will here engage, 

Or ftay the preffares of a Shameful fiege; qat6 
~ Velime lV, E 
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ut boldly farther on refolves t’ advance, 
nd give a gen'rous loofe to Fortune's chance, 
nd fhut from diftsnt Tay, he does elfay 

‘o Thames ev'n with his death to force his way 
hchind he leaves his trembling ener 
hmaz’d at his Aupendous enterprile. 

And now the with'd-for happy day appears, 
‘ought for fo long by Britain's pray're and rears 
he King returns, and, with a mighty hand, 

hvow'd revenger of his native land, 


m0 
hind thro’ a thoufand danigers and extremes, 


Aarches a conqu'ror to Sabrina'sdtreams; } 


Ab! would to Fleav'n Sabrina had been‘ Thames.) 
ko with'd the King, but the perfuafive force 


Df kind miftaken councils ftopp’d his courfe. 14 









Opium, that binds tl 

Mix'd with the venom of vite eareog i 
Which all the fpitits benumb, as when ye’ approach 

‘The chilling wondeiful torpedo's touch ; 1265 
‘(Next drops from Lethe's ftream he docs infufe, 
Andes'ry brea befprinkles with the juice, 

‘Till adeeplethargy o'er all Britain came, 

Who now forget their fafety arid their fame. 

‘Yet Mill grou Chasleds valour Reodtheteft, 1270 
By Fortuné she! forfeken and uppreto'd, 

Wienels the parplerdy'd Sabrina’s fircam, 

And the Red Hill, not eait'd fo now in vain; 

And, Wort'fter! thea, who did& the mifery bear, 
And faw’ft the end of a long fatal wa. 


By 


MS 
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The'King, tho’ vanquith'd, {till hisfate outhraves, 
nd was the laft the captiv'd city leaves; 
h from the neighb'ring hills he dees Survey, 
J about his bleeding numbers lay: 
fied by th’ infulting foey 1280 
hs for thofe he cannot refcue now 
ut yet his troops will rally once again, 
hofe few efcap'd, all featter'd o'er the plains 
ifdain and Anger paw refélvestostry 
How to repair this day’s facality: vast 
he King has fworn to conquer or todie, 
barby and Wilmor, chiefs of mighty fame, 
ith that bold lavely youth, great Buckingham! 
iercer than lightning, to his monateh dea 


at brave Achates, worth Jineas! cate 1290 
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Yet I mnft on, with a divine prefa 
And tell the wonders of the comin, 
in that far part where the rich Sala 
An ample view o'er all the weflert 
A grove appears, which Bofeobelt 
Not known to maps, a grove of fea 
Scarce any human thing doesthere 
But it enjoys itfelf in its own folitn 
And yet henceforth no celebrated 
Ofallthe Brititl- groves, fhall be me 
Near this ob(cure and deftin'd b 
A facred houfe of lucky omen ftoor 
‘White-Lady call'd; and old record 
"Twas once— 
‘To men of holy orders confecrate; 
But toa king a refuge now is made 
‘The firk that gives a wearied mon; 
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‘Tree will hardly here a feat afford, 
mid{t her boughs, ta her abandon'éord, 1385 

Then (O my Nymphs!) you who your) monarch 
o fave your darling halten to thargraves [low 
Nor think f vain propheticks do exprefs) 
h filence let each nymph her trunke paffelsg 

all the woods and plainsletnot a‘Tree 1390 

\¢ uninhabited by a deity, : 
“hile I the largeft foreft Oak infpire; 

d with you to this leafy court retires 

ere kebpa faithful watch each night and day, 
nd with eregted heads the fields furvey, 139 
ft any impious foldies pafsthat way, 


nd fhauld profanely touch chat pledge of Heav'a, 
Vhich to our guarding fhade in change was giv'ty 





filds all the foory vifor!—but, alas! 


tho is it approaches him. with fuch apace? 
is no traicor the juft gods, find, 
lave ftill a pitying care of humankind, 5430 
the gallant, loyal Carelefs! thrown 
By the fame wreck by which the Kings undone) 
pheath our thades; he comes in pious.care, 
Dhappy Man! than Cromwell happier far 
whom ill Fate this honour docs confer) 1435 i 
letells the King the woods are overfpread 
[ith villains arm’d, to fearch that prize, his head, 
poorly fet to fale. —The foe ixnigh, 
fae hall they do? ah! whither shall they fly? 
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Ihey from the danger hafty counfeltook, 1449 
nd, by fome god infpir'd, afeend my Oakes 
ity Oak, the largeft in the faithful wood, 
hom to receive | my glad branches bow'dj 
nd for the King a throne prepar’d, and fpread 
ty thickeft leaves a canopy o'er hishead; 144 
the Miffeltoe commanded to afeend, 
round his facred perfen to attend, 
Dh, happy omen!) ftraight it did obey, 
he facred Miffeltoe attends with joy : 
cre without fear their proftrate heads they bow, 
he King’is fafe beneath my thelter now; 44st 


nd you, my Nymphs! with awfal lence may 
Your adorations to your fovereign pay, 
nd cry, Ail hail! thou moit belav'd of Heav'ay 





‘born; Monk's valiant hand 
‘the long lab’ring land, 
Thisisthemoneh,greatPrince! mull bring you forth; 
‘May pays her fragrant tributes at your birth ; 
‘This isthe month that’s duc to you by Fate; 1485 
‘Omonth mol glorious! month mofk fortunate! 
When you between your royal brothers rode, 
Amidét your fhining train, attended like fome god, 
‘Qne would believe that all the world were inet 
"To pay their homage at your facred feet; 490 
‘The wand’ring gazers numberlefs as thefe, 
the leaves on the vait foreit Trees: 

es! he comes! they cry, while the loud din 

Refounds to heav'n ; and then, Long ive he ¥ 





1656 


, ntighty Queen ! form'd by the pow'rs divine, 


How well have you in either forame thown? 
Incither, Qill your mind wasall yourown: 1549 
‘The giddy, world roil'd round you long ia vain, 
Who fix'clin virtae’s centre till remain, 
‘And now, ja Prine! thou thy great mind thale 
the trué weighty office of a king. [bring 
-gaping wounds of Warthy hand thall eure, 1545 
yy royal hand, gentle alike, and fure 
by infenfible deprees efface 
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Force to the injur'd Jaw thou thalerefti 
And all that majefty in Majeftyitown 
“Thou long corrupted manners fhalt ret 
And faith and honour of the Englih mj 
‘Thus long-neglested gardens entertain 
‘Their banifh'd mafter when return'd a 
All overrun with weeds he finds, but ft 
Luxuriant branches carefully will prun 
‘Lhe weaken’d arms of the fick Vinehe 
And with kind bands fuftain the loofen 
Much does he planit, and much extiepa 
And with hisart and fkill make all thit 
A work immenfe; yet fweet, and whit 
days, 
When the fair Trees their blooming gh 











: oa 63 
euheunnthen thy gift thallbe, 1575 
ight veisiter-fires thoy 'l) owe to thee : 
bersheta bee thes palacsfubain, 
cafties on the main. 
p knowin git ance but thou this happy 
d8y -n2:.. 4. . " 1379 
towns agd-énsice may’t: foundations lay, 
reshonlaad yeusare roll'daway? 
p thay Abbie mighty triampha, them, which for 


’ 
thee graw. 

‘suightyitginmpbs for Succeeding. ages fow : 

u Glory’scraggy top fhale firft effay, - 

de the clouds, and mark the fhising way; 1585 
Fame’s bright temples fhalt thy fubjects guide, 

' Britons bold, almoft of night deny'd : 

foaming waves thy dread commands fhall flay, 
dread commands the foaming waves obey : 
wat'ry world.no Neptune owns but thee, £:90 
thy three kingdoms fhall thy trident be. 
That madnefs, O Batavians! you poffefs'd, 
t the {ea’s {ceptre you ’d from Brirain wreit, 
ch Naturegave, whomfhewith floodshascrown’d, 
.froisful Amphitrite embracesround:: 1595 
reft o’ th’ world’s juft kifs’d by Amphitrite ; 
on fhe’ embraces, all her dear delight. 

{carce th’ infulcing ocean can reftrain, 

bear th’ affaults of the befieging main, uf 
t grafts, and mounds, and trenches, Win wan. 

Fy 
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Ind yet what fond ambition fpurs-you ot 
dare attempt to make the feas your own; 


¢ valtiocest, which no limit knows, 













narrow Jaws of ponds and fens impate # 
lively valour this defies, 3605 
\ this the (lurdy Britith Oak denies. 





for Charles k 





mapey ieas the fierce Baravian fleet 

triumphs, while there was.no foe to meets 

£ not) Belgian ! he “Il not tarry long, 

“IL foon be h rupt thyfong; 1610 

ou ‘Ic of thy hatty joys complain, 

hy native fhores look back ia vain. 

at James, as foon as the firft whifper eame, 
al of his life, and greedy but of fame, 

ith cager hafte returns, as fait as the 








and int. 











Daa HE ‘OPTLaNTs. 6s 
» Next comésilluftrious James, and, where hie goe>, 
To cowards leaves the crowd of vulgarfaes: 1630 
To th’ Royal Sov'reign’s deck he feems to grow, 
Shakes his broadfword, and feeks an equal foc: 
Nor did bold Opdam’s mighty mind refuse 
‘The dreadful honour which 't was death to chufe : 
Both Admirals with hatte for fight prepare, 1635 
The reft might ftand’and gaze, themfelvesa war. 

© wbitherphither, Opdamldotchou By? 7 
Can this rath valour pleafe the Pow’rs on high? 
fe can't, it won't—or wouldit thou proudly die f 
Byfuchamighty hand? No,Opdam!no: 1640 
‘Thy fate ’s to perith by a nabler foe. 
Heav'n only, Opdam! thall thy conqii'ror be, 
Alsbour worth its while to conquer thee: 
Heay'n fhall be there to guard its beft lov'd houfe, 
‘And juft revenge inflict on all your broken vows. 
The mighty fhipa hundred cannonsbore, 1046 
A hundred cannons which like thunder roar; 
Six times as many men in Shivers torn, 
Ere one broadfide or fingle fhot it had borne, 
Is with ahorrid crack blown up tothe ky’ 16507) 
In fmoke and flames o'er all the ocean nigh; 
‘Torn half-burnt limbs of ships, and feamen, feat 

ter'd lie. 
‘Whether areal bolt from Heav'n was thrown 
Among the guilty wretches is not known, 
Fii\ 


6 OF PLANTS: Book VI, 


ho’ likely "t is; Amboyna’s wickednefs, 1655 

nd broken peace and oaths, deferv'd no lefey 

+ whether fatal gunpowder it were, 

y fome unlucky fpark enkindled theres 

v'n Chance, by Heav'n direded, is the rod, 

he fiery fhaft of an avenging God. 1660 

he flaming wreck the hiffing deep floats o'er, 

1, far away, almof to either thore, 

hich ev'n from pious foes would pity draw, 

trembling pity, mix'd with dreadful awe; 

ut pity yet fearee any room can finds 1665 
noife, what horrour, ftill remains behind? 


wild Confufion reign, 


othe main. 
aun 
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Bok Vt. 

xt to thefe—T tremble Rill with fear, 

{y joy ’sdifurb'd whilefuch adanger near; 1710 
. uohart, the Royal Adm'ral flood, 

f wnn'd with the blow,and fprinkled with their blood. 

iercer he preffes on, while they ret 





he preffes on, with grief and anger fir'd. 
longer can the Belgian force engage 
he Englith valour, warm'd with double rage; 
reaks with their loffes and a caufe fo ill 
ver'd fleet all the wide ocean fill, 
trembling Rhine opens his harbours wide, 
Jccing the wretches from our thunder fi 











175 






1720 
rom our hot chafe their fhatter'd fleet he “d hide, 

nds his conquer'd Horns as we go by.” 
a facred rage the Dryad this reveal'd, 


: ’ : 
“DAVIDEIS: 


ASACKED rormor tHe -{ 


TRounies OF DAVID. 








Ieopottion. ‘Tha taocation The entrance at the Boyt 

ve sqreepacet between Saul and David. A defeription of Bell. 
"Devils fyeech Eary’srepty to bla. ler appearing to Saul in 
ape of Benjeria.. War fpeech, and seul'sto hiswlef, aftcr the 
‘vanithed. A defcription of Heaven. God's fpeech. He feuds an 
seo Devtd. The angl's mefage to hima. Davkd feat (2710 play 
we Saal, A digreflon concerning mulick. David's Pfaim. Saul 
‘pts Lo Ril Blas Ms efeape to bis own houte, from ‘hese, being 
(aod by the King’s guard, ite Stichot Be 
apes, une files fo Nafoh, the Prophet's College a¢ Ramah. Sou!’ 
eh ame vege ut his efeape. A lovg digreion, deferibing the Pro- 
Ve College, aad thelr manner of life Cuere, and the ordinary tub= 
of thate pootry. Sen's guards purtue Dovid thither, wad prophesy 
among the prophets. We ls compared to Ralasm, whole fong con- 
aa the Book. 











wo the Man who Judah's fceptre bore 

rat right-hand which held the crook before; 
0 from bell poct, belt of kings did grow, 
:two chief gifts Heav'a coald on man beftow. 


















0 DAVIDETS. Dull. 


Much danger firft, much toil, didhefuftain, —§ 
Whilft Saul and Hell erofi’d his ftrong fate in vain; 
Nor did his crown lefs painful work afford, 
Lefsexercife his patience or his fward; 

So long her congu'ror Fortune’s Spite purfu'd, 

‘Till with unwearied virtue hefubdu'd 10 
All homebred malice and all foreign boatts; 

‘Their ftrength was armies, hia the Lord of Hails. 
‘Thou who didft David's royal flem adorn (a), 
And gav'ft him birth from whom thyfelf watt born; 
Who didil in triumyh at Death’s courtappear, 15 





And flew’ft him with thy nails, thy crofs, and fpeary 
Whilt Hell’s blacketyrant trembled to behold 
‘The glorious light he forfeited of old 

Who, Heav'n’s glad burden now, and jufteft prides 





Davipers, ™ 


work, a temple to thy praife, 
lars of trong verfe U raife! 
tereyifthou vouchfifeto dwell, 35 
ahidlHerod’s thall excel. 

|Mufes! land hath Heathen beens 
long were devils, and virtues fin; 
tral Word, haft call"d forth me, 
Veonsert that world to thee; 40 
Schatmé thar in Might fables lie, 
atruch is eruett poety: 

fnoww of jealous Saul grew lefs, 
conftant virtue and fuccels; 

\t more'weary to command as 
than young David to withfand, 

hem) he fear’d his maftring fate, 


sin a king's unpow'rful hate. 
anow:how palms by? oppreflidn fpeed, 
nid the vidtor’s facred meed ; 50 


iftsthem higher : well did he know 
Gream does wild andd'dangerous grow 

he now with wanton play 

iling banks and glides away > 

n channel ftopp’d, begins toroar, $5 

th rage, and buffet the dull fhore: 

waters hurry to the war, 

fwaves come rolling from afar : 

ae fuch weak ftops to his free fouree, * 

us the neighb’ring fields with vicleot. 
& sy 





g DawiDzis, Bul, 


This knew the tyrant, and thisnfeful thought 
is wounded mind to health and temper broughtt 
jc old kind vows to David did renew, 
wore conftancy, and meant his oath for trues 
general joy at this glad news appear’d, 65 
david all men lov'd, and Saul they fear 
1s and men did peace and David love, 
wut Hell did neither him nor that approve : 
rom man’s agreement fierce alarms they take, 
nd quiet here does there new bufinels make. 70 
Beneath the filent chambers of the earth, 
here the fun's fruitful beams give metals birth, 
IV here he the growth of fatal gold does fee, 
Hold, which above more influence has than he; 


cneath the dens where unfletcht tempefts lie, 95 





Like Helper, leading forth the (pangled Nights; 
‘But downlikelight’ning, which him flruck, he came, 
Aud roar’dat his firft plunge into the fame 96 
‘Myriads of fp'rits fell wounded round him there; 
‘With dropping lights chick thone the finged aic; 


Since whem the difmal folace of their wo 
‘Has only been weak mankind to indo; co 
‘Themfelvesat fir againit thensfelves they’ excite, 
(Their desreft conqueft, and moft proud delight) 
And if thofe imines of fecret treafon fail, 
‘With opeti force man’s virtue they affai 
Unable to corrupt, feck to deftroy, 105 
And where their poifdns mifs the fword employ. 
‘Thus fonghe the tyrant fiend young David's (al!, 
‘And’gainfthim arm'd the pow'rful rage of 
Helaw che beanties of his thape and face, 
His female fweetnels, and his manly grace (c), 110 
He fawithe nobler wonders of his mind, 
Great giltsywhich for great works he knew defign’ 
He faw (¢’ afhame the ftrength of man and hel! 
Howhyhisyounghandstheir Gathitechamp 
eV Sam xvi na. (d)'1 Sami. xvii, 
Folune 1. s 
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With that, With hislong cail he lath'd his breat, 
And horribly'fpoke out in looks the ritt. 
The,quaking poW’rsof Night ftovd ia amaze, 145 
And at each other firit could only gaz 
A dreadful filence filI'd the hotlow jcc, 
Doubling the mative terrour of Iiell’s fecet 
Rivers of flaming brimitone, which befure 
Bo loudly rag!dferept foftly by the-thore; to 
No hifsof inakes to lank of chains, was known, 
‘The fants anid eheirtoreures durit not groan, 

Envy at lift crawls forth fronrthat dire throng, 
‘Of all the Wirefuli'ft; her black locks hung tong, 
Attir'd wiehetiling ferpefies; hee pale flim — 55 
‘Was alovolt dropip'd from the tharp bones wishin ; 
And ater breafl fluck vipers, which did prey 
Upon het panting-heart bath nigheand day, 
Sucking biack blood from thencey whith, to repair, 
Both night and day-they left fredlt poifonsthere. «1.5 
Her garméntawereeep itain'itin/haman gore, 
And tort by bet own hands, in which the bore 
A knotted whip and bowl, that to the brim 
Did with(green gall and juite of wormwond {wir 
Widhwhich.when'fre was drutilt le furic : 
Andiath'dbierfelf"Thus from the acenrfed crew 145 
EBnvy the worlt of fiends, herfelf prefencs, 
Envy!.good only when the herfelftorments. 

*+ Spend. notygreat King ! thy precionsr. 
+ Upon fo poora éaufe j fhall mighty we 

cy 














grew 
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glory of or wrath to him afford? 1 
we not furies Mill? and you ourleré ? 
hy dread anger the fix'd watld shall fiake, 
frighted Nature her own laws forfake, 
1a bat threat, loud ftorms shall make’ rep! 
thunder echo it to the trembling fe 1 
itt raging feas fwell to fo bold-am height, 
hall the fire's proud clement affright. 
Sun, from his long-beaten wi 
rt, and mifguide'the day; | 
jocund orbs fhall break their meafur’d pac: 
Rubborn poles change theit allotted place 
ded troops fhall flutter here and thi 
heir boating fongs tun'd to a fphere ; 
, their God, too,—for fear he did, when ¥ 
i: noble arms againft his tyranny, 



















Jobie arms, and in a caufe fo great, 
t triumphs they deferve for their deféat + 
Ire was a day! oh, might I fee *tagainy 





.; . 


BAVIDEI$. 97 
sap apial up his brother's gore (g), 
wortfe than that before; aco 
hies fling the Rone, as if he meant 

30 His murder and his monument, 

tagh to fee (for ’t was a goodly fhow) 

wth by her firft tiller (4) fatt’ned fo. 

e proud Pharaoh to the parted fea (#); 2¢5 
d hia hoft. drank ap cold death by me: 

: rebellious arms fierce Corah took (4), 
Aefes (curle upon that name !} forfogk : 

r (ye know) almoft alive he came acg 
thecleft earth (/); our’s was hisfun’ral flame. 
2——But I lofe time, methinks, and fhould 

‘m new acts, whilft I relate the old; 

’s the next our fury niuft enjoy ; 

ot thy God himfelf thall fave thee, Boy! 
[he do, may the whole world have peace ; 
all ib} actions, all ill fortune, ceafe, 216 
banifh’d from this potent court below, 

| a sagged, contemn’d Virtue grow.” 

woke ; all ftar’d at firft, and made a paufe; 
ight the general murmur of applaufe 220 
o”’ Deaths courts; fhe frown’d ftill, and begun 
rat the praife herfelf had won. 

elzebub ftarts from his burning throne 
arace the fiend ; but fhe, now furious grown 
1. iv. 8. (+) Gen. iv. 2. ({) Exod. xiv. 23. 
m.xvi.t. @) Ib. ver. 38. 


C hy 





murmured. 4 

Night began 

Y Pitits of mans 
abled brea 


gentle ref s 

















ay, f 





Roce, the, 


* Shine on," fayg 


' 





ole Mon'ments be,” 
ar paler crew, 
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weated fow'ry dew. 

-_ nicht backward fied, 
‘ged head: 


e palace thook, 
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** Fer this did feas your pow'rful rod obey ? 
«* Did wonders guide and feed you on your w-y * 
** Could ye not there great Pharavh’- bon-ta.. --:, 
** You wh» can ferve a boy and minitrebherc’? 2 4 
** Forbid it God, if thon be'ft iuft . this fhame 
“* Oaft not on Saul's, on mine, and iffael’s nas. 
“| Why was elfe from Canaan’stamize led», 
*' Happy, thrice happy. haa (there been dias, 2° 
* Hire my full loins difchargz’c this sum’rous rs c, 
This luckiefstribe, ev'nerswn'd to their tac! 
"' 4h, Saul! thy fervant’s vaffal muft thou tive * 
 Plice co his harp maft thy dread tceptre give: £66 4 
“ What wants hz now but that? Cantt thou tore rt 
“ ('f thou be’it man thou canft nut) how th. y aut 
“ The youth with fongs? Alas! poor Monarca’ ya 
“Your thoufand only he ten thoulana. fi: .- 
“Him Irae! loves, him noired ring countries io 
“ You but the name andempry titie Dear: 47. 
“ And yet the traitor lives. lives in thy ceurt 
The coure that ruil be his. where le that ty a: 
* Himfelf with ai chy conculines, thy por, 
“ Thy coftly robes, thy crowa. Wer: thou. rt ld 


** This by proud samuel. when at Gilgalh 2*¢ 
** With bola falfe threat- from (ro Wie te th : 
** The dctard ly’d: Gelitin cen dine a 

** Net Baal or Muio: cea have ues te ., 
"MGenahhror ot fomeatidlt oC ob lea, 
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“ Was ndt the choice his own? did notithy worth 
«« Exadt the royal lat (f),and-callitforth? 980 
“ Haft thou not fince (my beft and greateft Son) 
* To him, and to his perithing nationydone 
* Such lafling benefits as may juftly Glaim 

“A ceptre ascternal as thy fame? 

Poor Prince! whom madmen, priefts, and boys; 

invade! a8s 

“ By thine own flefh, thy ingrateful fon, betray'd! 
“ Unnatural fool! who can thus cheated bie 

By Friendfhip’s name againfl a crown and thee! 
« Betray not, too, thyfelf: take courage,call 289 
« Thy enchanted virtues forth, and be whole Saul, 


“ Lo! this great caufe makes thy dead fathers rife, 
“ Breaks the firm fealsof their clos'dtombsand eyes? 





<tMy viceroy.” Se that word the a her flight, 

Aad her loole thapediffolv'd into the night. © 319 
‘Th? infedted king Yeap'd from his bed amaz'd 

Searce-knew himfell at frit; but round him gaz", 

And flarted hack at piec'd-up shapes, which fear 

And his diftraéted fancy painted there. 

"Terrour froze up his bir, and on hi» face ats 

Show'rs of coli fweat rall’d trembling down apace; 

‘Phen knocking with his angry hands his breatt, 

Earth with his feet, he'cries, “ Oh! "tis confels'd; 

* lave been a pious fool, a woman-king; 

“ Wrong’d by afecrya bay, every thing. 329 

“ Bight hundred years of death is not fo deep, 

* So unconcern’d, as my lethargick fleep; 

* My patience ew'n a fucrilege becomes, 

* Diflurbs the dead, and opes their facred tombs, 

* Ah! Benjamintkind Father! whoforme 325 

“ This eurfed world endur't again to fee! 

* All thou halt faid, great Vifion! isfotrne, (do. 

* That all which thou command’ft, and more, ’ll 

“ KiWhim? yes,mightyGhoft!the wretch fhalldie(7), 

‘Tho’ ev'ry flarinheav'a thoulditdeny, 330 
Nor mock th’ affault of our juft wrath again 

Had he ten times hisfam'd ten thoufand lain. 





@ * Sam, xviii, 11. 
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* Should that bold popular madman, whofe defi 
* Is to revenge his own difgrace by amine, 

“She 

© Should mineown heart grow ferdp'lous, andzela 
* Curfe me, juft Heav'n! (by which thistrath I fwea 
“if Lthat feer, my fon, oF felfy do {pares 


Id my ungrateful fon oppofeth? intent, 
id 











lc Ghoft ! return to thy Mill homes 
“ Thither this day mine and thy foe fhall-coms 


“« [f that curé'd object longer. vex my fight, 
“et 








oft have learn’d to appear as thou to-night.” 
Whilll chus his wrath with threatsthe tyrant fedy 

‘The threaten’ youth flept fearlefs on his beds 

Slcep on, reft quiet as thy conftience takey= 9 g4§ 






For tho” thou fleep’ft thyfelf thy! God’s awakes 
A bow bile foldingsofithe fky, 
bove the well-fe 


saviors. 83 
isdherc to-come, and nothing paft, 


ernal Now does always laft : 
sthe Almighty, Firft of all, and End, 
othing but himfelf can comprehend; 
h his Word commanded all to be, 365 
bey'd him, for that Word was he. 
poke, and every thing that is 

the womb of fertile Nothing rife. 

fhall tell, who fhall defcribe thy throne, 
cat Three-One? 370 
ou thyfelf doft in full prefence fhow, 
it from thefe meaner worlds below : 
ou wert, the elements’ league would ceafe, 
ry creatures break thy Nature’s peace : 
vould ftop his courfe, or gallop back, 375 
drop out, the poles themfelves would crack; 
rong foundations would be torn in twain, 
vaft work all ravel out again 
Lnothing; for his Spirit contains 

kuit mafs: from him each creacure gains 
{ motion, which he ftill beftows; 38% 
wth’ effeel of our weak action Hows: 
n vaft armies of fwift angcls ftand, 
ren triumphant generals command : 

loud anthems of his endlefs praife, 385 
fix'd eyes drink in immortal rays. 

e call’d out one; ali hcav'n did fhake, 

e kept whikt me Creator {pake, 


C 


_ #1" FinGenitiee te-your foe, and God your friends. 
© The man whe has his God to aid can tack, 

“* And hie who bids thee go will bring thee back.” 

Up leap'd Jeffides, and did round him tare, 431 

But could fee nought, for nought was left but air. 

‘Whilf this great vifion labours in his thought, 

Lol the thore prophefy t’ effet is brought. 

In treach’rous hafte he's fent for to the King (+), 

And with him bid his charmfal lyre ¢o bring. 436 

‘The King, they fay, lies in a raging fit, 

‘Which does no care but facred tunes admit: 

And truc it was, foft mufick d& appeafe 

‘Th’ obfcure fantattick rage of Saul’s difeafe (+). 430 

(s) 1 8am, xvi, 19, and xtt/y. (f) ¢ Bam. xvi. 24. 

Pilene IP, , w 
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Tell me, oh, Mufe! (for thon/ornone ¢anft tell 
‘The myftick pow'rs that in blefs'd numbers dwelly: 
‘Thon their great nature know'tt, nor isit fit 
‘This noblelt germ of thine own erown't” omit) 444 
‘Tell me from» whence thefe heay'aly charms rife 5 
“Teach the dull world t’ admire what they defpife. 

As Girl a various unfarm’d hint we find: 
Rife in fome godlike poet's fertile mind, 
‘Till all the parts and words their places take, 
And with juf marches verféand mufick make; 45 
Such was God's poem, this wotld’s new effay, 
So wild and rude in its firft draught it lay; 
‘Th’ ungovern’é parts no correfpondence knew, 
An artlefs war from thwarting motions grew, 





 Asmen | plekcapaamneeomegaticiey find, 
Nate ae eeaind, 


“ The waves afar flood.up to gaze, © 
‘And their own rocks did reprefent, 
4 Solid as Waters bFe Shove the'firmament, 
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Old Jordan’s waters to their Spring 
Start back with fudden fright 
{pring, amaz’d at fight, 
from fea they bri 

mountains fhook ; and to the mountains’ fide 
te lice 





hills leap'd round, themfelves to hides 
As young afrighted lambs, sco 
hen they ought dreadful fpy, 

Run trembling to their helplels dams, 

The mighty fea and river by 

Were glad, for their excule, to fee the hills too fly. 








“What a 
Or why did Jordan's tide 
Back to his fountain glide? 


the mighty fea to Mi 5e5 
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flits the prince, and to his trembling wife 
new-palt hazard of hisllife ; sas 
h the with decent paflion hears him tell, 
not her own fair eyes fhe lov'd fo.well, 
wn their palace top, beneath a row 
f Lemon Trees, which there did proudly grow, 
nd with bright ftores of golden fruit repay 550 


lhe light they drank from the fun’s neighb’ring ray, 


\ (mall but artful paradife) they walk’d, 

nd hand in hand fad gentle things they talk’d. 

cre Michol fir an armed troop cfpies 

faithful and fo quick are loving eyes) 558 
yhich march'd, and often glifter'd thro’ a wood, 
hat on right-hand of her fair palace ood; [kill 
ne faw them (), and cry’d out,*t They're come to 





Gtsoeataniertsrcs, ce ibent id death : 585 
© One hour will do your work." 
: wwern’d tears dropp'd down apace: 
‘ Be eemctiga in one face, 

Aas {ach refittefs charms that they believe, 
Auda unwilling aptnefs find to grieve 9° 
| At what they came for. A pale tatue’s head, 

“In Jinen wrapp'd, appear’d on David's bed ; 
‘Two fervants mournful fland, and filent, by, 


| 
f 





ing horrour to the fight: 
Ye @) 18am, xix. 14 
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And for the impreffion God prepar’d thele feufe 

raw, believ'd all this and parted thence, 

How vain attempts Saul's enbleied anger tries, 

By his own hands decelv’d, snd fervants’ eyes! 60 
« Te canmot be,” faid bet no, cam it? dell 

« Our great ten thoufand flayer idly fall ? 

«© Phe Gilly rout thinks God protedtshim filly 

« Bur God, alas! geards nor the bad foo itl, 

“Oh may be guard him ! may his membersbe 60s 

“In asfull firength and well-fet harmony; 

« As the free body of the firft-made man, 

“« Bre fin, of in'sjutt meed, difeafe beyan 

+ He will be elfe too final for our walt hace, 

“ and we meft thare in oat revenge with Fates 610 

“ No- let us have him wholes we eife may fe 
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Hatinercocdsbestsiey toberdord, 
“Would have incurr'd jult danger from his word. 
Ne Sanl’s wrath full grown ; hetakes no refl 

oles Same rellain his troubled breatt, 
And ip fierce lightning from hiseyedoesbresk; 645 
Not his own fay’rites. and bett friends dare fpeak, 
Or look on him; but mute and trembling all, 
‘Fear where this cloud will burft, and thunder fall. 
‘Soswhen the pride and texrour of the wood, 
Alion, prick’d with rage and want offood, 650 
‘Efpies out from afar fome well-fed beatt,, 
And bruflles up, preparing for his feat , 

(x Sam. xise 8S. (Q) 4 Bae xin, TS 
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Uthat by fwiftnefi"feape his gaping jows, 

His bloody eyes he hurls round, hit tharp pawe 
‘Tear up the ground; then runs he-wild about! 6 
Lathing his angry tail, ond roaring otts 

Bealts crocp into their dens, and trenible there ¢ 
‘Trees, tho? no wind be itirring, thike with fears 
Silence and horrour fill ehe place around 

Echo itfelf dares fearce repest the found, 4 
*Midft a large wood that joinsfair Rama’s town (, 
(The neighbourhood fair Rama's chief renown) 
A College ands, where at great Prophets’ feet 
"The prophets’ fone with filoue diligence meet; 
By Samuel built, and mod’rately endow'dy © ¢ 
‘Yot more to his lib’ral tongue than hands ehey ow 
‘There himfelf taught, and bis blefs'd voice to hea 


bh 


695 
On frefh-ftrew'd rufhes, pre..——iewesaround : 
‘With more refpedt the wife and ancient lay, 
Bat ate mot ehoicer herbs or bread than they, 
‘Nor puror waters drank, their conftant fealt, 
But by great days and fucrifica increas'd. ne 
‘The fchools built raund and higher, at the end 
‘With their fair circle did this fide extend 5 
‘To which their fynagogue on th’ other fide, 
And to the hall their library reply'd. 
‘The midtt tow'rds their large gurdens open lay, 705 
‘To’ admit the joys of fpring-and early day. 
T'the library a few choice authors ftood ; 
‘Veo’t was well-ftor'd, for chat fmall ove was good 
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man's fpiritual phyfick, was not them 


now, grown a difeafe of men, 710 
p (young virgin!) but few fuitors knew; 
mon proftitute fhe lately grew, 
i: her fpurious brood loads now the prefs, 

us effeSts of idlenets! 

he various forms one might behold 745 
kers fav'd thenifelves from death of old: 

lly engrav'd ia thin wrought plates, 

t in wood, fome lightlier trac'don fates § 
jn on fair palm-leaves, with thortliv'd toil, 
their friend the cedar lent hiseil; 720 
ought in fills, fome writ im tender barks; 

fharp ftyle in waxen tables marks; 

‘calls’ {kins, and fome in Biblosreed, 
w rude arts, which age and yrowch did needs 


cols were painted well with ufeful fills 7 2g 
aps, and flories, the learn'd wall did fill: 


oiefome proverbs mix'd around the room, 
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By whet jal fheps the wand’ring lights advance, 
And what eternal meafures guide their dance: 
Himéelf a prophet; but his leGures fhow'd 
‘How licele of tharart to them he ow’d. 740 
‘Mahol th’ inferiour world’s fantattick face, 
‘Thro’ all the turns of Matter’s nraze, did trace; 
‘Great Nature’s well-fet clock in pieces took, 
‘On all the fprings and {malleft wheels did look 
Of life and motion; and with equal art 5 
‘Made upagain the whole of ev'ry part. 
"The prophet Gad in learned duit deBigns 
‘Th’ immortal folid rules of fancy’d lines; 
‘Of numbers, too, th’ unnumber’d wealth he thows, 
And with them far their endleG journey goes: 7\0 
Numbers, which (till increafe more high and wide 
From one, the root of their turn'd pyramid, 
Of men, and ages patt, Seraish read, 
Embalm'd in long:liv'd Hiftory the dead; 
Show’d the ftcep falls, and flow afcent, of tates; 755 
‘What wifdom and what follies make thelr fates. 
Samuel himfelf did God’s rich law difplay, 
‘Tanght doubting men with judgment to obey; 
And oft’ his ravith'd foul with fudden fight 
Soar’d above prefent times and human fight. 760 
‘Thefe arts but weledme ftrangers might appear, 
Mufick and verfe feem’d bora and bred up here ; 
Bearcethe blefs'dheavin, that rings with angels’ yoice, 
Does with more conftant harmony tejoiee. 

Folane IF, 
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‘The facred Mufe does here each breafk iifpirey 71 
Heman and fweet-mouth'd Afaph rule their quire 
Both charming poete, and all trains they play’d, 
By artful breath or nimble fingers made. 
‘The fynagogue was drefs'd with care and colt, 
(The only place where that they efteem'd inot loft) 
‘The glite'ring roof with gold did daze the view, 7 
"The fides refreth'd with filks of facred blue. 
Here thrice each day they read their perfuet law, 
hrice pray'rs from willing Heav'n a blefling drat 
Thrice in glad hymns fwell’d with the great Ow 
praife, 2 
‘The pliant voice on her fev'n fteps they raife, 
‘Whilft all th’ enliven’d inftruments arcund 
To the juft feet with various concord found. 











‘With sicher ute bade hetwaP fabric thine; 
And from him a quick fpring of light divine 
‘Swell’d up the fun, from whence his cherifhing fame 
Fills the whole world, like him from whom it came. 
‘He fmooth'dtherough-caft moon’simperfe mould, 
And comb’d her beamy locks with facred gold : 

* Bethou,” faidhe; “queen ofthe mournful Night ;” 
‘And as he fpoke the’ arofe, clad o'er in light, 

With thoufand ftsrsattending omhertrain: 815 
‘With her they rife, with her they fet again. 

‘Then herbs peep’d forth, new treesadmiring food, 
And felling flow'rs painted the infant woods 

‘Wy 
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locks of birds thro’ the glad air did flee, 
fafe before man’s luxury, 20 
g their Maker in their untaught lays: 
mute fith witnefs no lefs his praife; 
1 thofe he made, and cloth'd with filver feales, 
1m minoes to thofe living iflands, whales, 
were his command ; what could he more! 
man he could, the bond of all before; 86 
im he ali things with ftrange order hu 
hon, that full abridgment of the world. 
of God'sgreat works they told; 
1 judgments, too, of old: 830 
» when all earth was deeply ftain'd in fin, 
iti) an impecuous noife che waves came rufhing int 
« birds erewhile dwelt, and fecurely fung, 
cv fifh (an unknown net) entangled hang 
face of thipwreck'd Nature naked ay; 835 
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Much, too, they told of faithful Abram’s fame, 
To whofe blefs’d paffape they owe ftill their namie : 
Of Mofes much, and the great iced of Nun. 
What wondersthey perfurm’d,what landsthey won; 
How many kings they flew, or captive brougin. &. £ 
They held the (words, but God and angels fox: =-::. 

Thus gain’d they the wife {pending of their days, 
And their whole life was tieir dear Maker’s praitk : 
No minute’s reft, no {wifteft thought, they fold x45 
To that beloved plague of mankind, gold ; 
Gold! for which all mankiod with greater pains 
Labour tow’rda Hell, than thofe who dig its veins. 
Their wealth was the contempt of it, which more 
They valu’d than rich fools the fhining ore. ere! 
The filkworm’s precious death they fcorn’d tu wear, 
And Tyrian dye appear’d but furdid there. 
Honour, which fince the price of fouls became, 
Seem ’d to thefe great ones a low idle name. 
Initead of down, hards beds they chofe to have, t65 
Such a» might bid them not forget their grave. 
Their board difpeopied no full elcinent ; 
Free Nature’s bounty thriftily they {pent, 
And fpar’d the ftock; nor could tneir bodies fey, 
We owe this crudenefs t’ excefs yetterday. e7a 
Thus fouls Jive cleanly, and no foiling fear, 
But entertain their welcome Maker there: 
The Senfes perform nimbly what they ‘re bid, 
And honeftly, nor are by Reafon chid, 

Vinny 
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hen the down of deep does Softly fall, $7, 
‘Their dreams are heav'nly then, and arytlical s 

h hally wings time prefent they ontfty, 
‘And tread the dowbtfel maze of Deftiny: 
There walk and fport among the years to come, 
And with quick eye pierce ev'ry caufe's womb, 48 
Thus thefe wile faints enjoy'd theis little all, 
Free from the pice of mach-miftaken Saal : 
For if man’s life we in juft balance weigh, 
David deferv'é bis envy lefs chan they. 
Of this rerreat the hunted prince makes choice, 83 
Adds to their quire bis nobier lyre and voice: 
But long uakvown ev'n here he could not lies 
So bright his lufire, fo quick Buvy’s eye! 
‘Th’ offended troop, whom he efcap’d before, 
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Fide heigheen’d velje ne teuger 
it fende himehore Apndell (¢}; bucen the way 
His foolith agers wife tary grew, :: 


, dad biclleigs roan hie month wnbiddon flew. 


"His kingly robes be laid at Naich down, 


Began to anderfland and (cora his crown; gto 
Employ’d his mounting thoughts on nobler things, 
And felt more folid joys chan empire brings ; 
Emabrac'd his wead'ring fun, and on his head 

The balm of all pet wounds, kind tears, he thed. 

So cow’tous Baleam, with a fond intent 915 
Of carfing the bicis'd red, 90 Moab went (2); 
But as he went, his fatal tongue to fell, 

His afs tanght him to {peak, God to {peak well (/) : 
** How comely are thy tents, oh, Lfrael (w)!” 

Thus he began, ‘** what conquefts they foretel! $20 
** Lefs fair are orchards in their antumo pride, 

*¢ adorn’d with trees on fome fair river's fide ; 

*¢ Lefs fair are vallies, their green mantles {pread, 

*¢ Or mountains with tall cedars on their head! 

4* ° Twas God himlelf (thy God who muft not fear ’) 
6° Brought thee from bondage to be mafter here : 926 
* Slaughter Shall wear out thefe, new weapons get, 
* And Death in triumph on thy darts fhall fic. 


{) 1 Sam. xix. 21. (i) Ibid. ¥: 23. (&) Num. xxii.15, 21. 


() Ibid. 7. 28. (m) Num. xxiv. 5. 
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‘ When Judah's Lion Qarteup to hisprey, 939 
+: The beafts fhall hang their ears and creep away? 
+ When he lies down, the woods shallfilence keep, 
« And dreadful tigers tremble at his fleep, 
“Thy curfers, Jacob! fhall twice curfed bey 
And he shall blefs himfelf that bleffes thee,’ 


934 


Lind of the Finft Book. 


“Both, as men thought, rofe freth from fweet repofe; 
But both, alas! from reftlefs labours rofe : 
For in $aul’s brealt Envy, the toilfome fin, 5 
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DAVIDEIS. Book IT, 


fea itfelf fmooths his rough brow awhile, 45 
Jatt’ring the greedy merchant with a {mile ; 

ut he whofe fhipwreck'd barkit drank before, 

ees the deceit, and knows it would have more, 

juch is the fea, and fuch was Saul} 

ut Jonathan his fon, and only good, 
Was gentie as fair Jordan’s ufetul flood ; 
Whofe innocent ftream, as it in filence goes, 





refh honours and a fudden fpring beftows 
Dn both his banks, to ev’ 
he manner how lies hid, th’ effe& we fee: as 
but more than all, more than himfelf, he lov'd 
he man whofe worth his father’s hatred mov 


ry flow'r and trees 


or when the noble youth at Dammin ftood, 
hdorn’d with fweat, and painted gay with blood, 





i Tue Sethe Brengrentzetprintt 
tlie mov'ft the. world thro‘ ev'ry.part, 
K the vait frame clofe; that nothing @art 
hue placeand office fir cedain’dar ::. 46 
treall thingsmade, and sre faftain’d. 
swe fee thee fully, andcanfay - 
ce thot :eook’ft thy rife, and weat’f that 
r the fhort beams of Reafon'scye {way; 
rere then art, not how, nor why. st 
sleadftone; Nature's fubtle pride, . - 
le fron woo'd, and made = bride ? ; 
thé weapon wounded?.whathidflame  - 
rand conqu’ring métal overcame? - 55 
i world’s grace) exalts his natoral flate ; 
tee, Love! and fecls no more his weight. 

1 Heads! whom ivy garlands grace, 

that twining plant the oak embrace ? 

‘or courtfhip moft of all unfit, 60 
1 as are the winds that fight with it. 

the abfent pole the needle move ? 

his cold and ice beget hot love? 

‘the wings of lightnefs to afcend ? 

»es weight t’ the centre downwards bend ? 
‘ures void of life obey thy laws, 66 
n we, they never, know the caufe. 

‘e ftate, life gives the next degree, 

fe and good apparent places then) - 
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Bet thy chief palace is man's heart alone ; id 
‘Hore are thy triemphs and full glories fhowns 
Handifeme defires. and ref, about thee ee, 

Veien, inherence, real, and ecitafy, 

Wich thoafand joys, clufter around thine head, 
O’er which 2 gallcfs dove her wings does fpread? 7$ 
A gentle lamb, purer and whiter far 

‘Than canfeiences af thine own martyrs are, 

Lies at thy feet ; and thy right-hand does hold 

The myftick feepere of a crofs.of gold. 

‘Thus dot thos fit (like men, ere fin bad fram’d 89 
A guilty blath) naked, bot not athem'd; 

What caufe, then, did the fablous Ancients find, 


‘When firk their fuperttition made thee blind ? 
* Twas they, alas! "¢ was they who could not fee, 








renata, thoy bath guiness enne. 
oy tp-ene af cham wasient, seo 
welt his se whans & leat wusaneass: 
teunc’s walter berwne both wesanlsd, 
hing ane, t weanded ch’ cthes sh, 

lid masviage fach erec unies fied, 
\'edeliegs with fo giad viekacebindg xy 
teins ill Some cin fiuce ick of fin, 

the fcx will arads be ficaleng mm. 

os are bail of divs, and dhackes for 5 
wisheut auster, cicar and liquid ase. 

ared love docs henv’a's bright fgnias fl, ese 
love is bus to undesfland and will, 

mii, ond ualces motions fuck a5 we 

hae expreie in hcighten’d charity. 

efs’d Que! whole love on carth became 

:, that Bill im heav’s ‘¢ is but the fame! = 835 
10w ye fit, and with mix‘d foule embrace, 
wpon great Love's myfierions face, 

-y this bafe world, where friendthip ’s made 
‘or fin, or elfe at beft a crade. 

mdrows Prince! who 2 trae friend couldft be 
crown flatter’d,andSaulthreaten'd thee! 12. 
ld’ him dear whofe ftars thy birth did crofs, 
ught’ft him nobly st a kingdom's lofs! 

oright {ceptre far lefs glory brings ; 

iave been fewer friends on carth than kings. 
elP, K 
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firange picch thei high alfeétionslew, 126 
ill Nature's felf fcarce look'don thenvas two. 
ither flies David for advice and side), 
s fwift as love and danger could perfuade 5 
sfafe in Jonathan's trutt his thoughts remain, 130 
s when hitsfelf but dreams them o'er again. 
« My dearefl Lord! farewell," faid he. Farewell 
Heav'n blefs che King; may no misfartune tell 
Th’ injuflice of his hate when Tam dead: 
hey 're coming now: perhaps my guiltlefs head, 
Here, in your fight, moft then a-bleeding lie, 136 
And fearee your own fiand fafe for being nigh, 
Thinkme not fear'd with death, howe'er 't appear 
Uknow thou canft not think fo: it isa fear 


From which thy love and Dammin {peaks me free} 





3 “DAVIDRIS: 358 
() 


howld nry father at thy ruin aim, 
ald wound as much hisfafety as his fame. 15 § 
: them not coming, then, to flay thee here, 
yabt mifhaps as little as you fear; 

1y thy loving God, whoe’er defign 

ift thy life, muft ftrike at it thro’ mine. 

my royal father muft acquit 160 
fuch bafe guilt, or the low thought of it. 
con his foftnefs, when from death he freed 
aithlefs king of Am’lec’s curied feed (d); 

et’ a friend, t’ a fon, fo bloody grow, 

ho ev’n finn'd but now to fpareafue? 165 
the could; but with what ttrength or art 

| he fo long clofe and feal up his heart ? 
counfels jealous of themfelves become, 

jJare not @x without confcat of fome. 

nen fo boldly ill, great fins to do, 170 
cens’d and approv'd by others too. 

ore (believe it) could he hide this from me, 
I, had he difcover’d it, from thee (¢).”” 

they embraces join, and almett tears, 

itle David thus new-prov’d his fears. 175 
raifeyou pleas’d.great Prince: on me to fpend, 
Wl outipohen when you ftyld me Priend : 
name alone does dang'rous glories bring, 
gives cxcule to th’ envy ofa king, 179 


1 Sam. xv. 9, (¢, ISam. Xv. 2. 


KY 
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What did his (pear, force, and darke plots, impart, 
But fome eternal rancour in his heart ? 

Still does he glance the fortune of that day 

When, drown'd in bis own blood, Goliath lay, 
And cover'd half the plain; Milihearsthefound 184 
How that vaft manfer fell, and Qlrook the ground: 
The dance, and, David his ten thoufand flew, 
Still wound his fickly fool, and fill are news 
Great adts ¢' ambitious princes treafon grow, 

So much they hate that fafety which they owe, 
Tyravts dread all whom they raife high in places 
From the good danger, from the bad difgrace. 19f 


They doubt the lords, miftraft the people's hate, 
Till blood become a principle of ftate 
por by their guards nor by theirg 





‘kings. 
** Whom fhatildhe counfel afk, with whom advife, 
‘* Wha reafon and God’s counfel does defpife? 
** Whofe headftrong-will no law or confcience daunt, 
Daxeiche.not fin do,yoy think withoue your grant? 
“ Yes, if thetruth of our fix’d love heknew, 216 
“ He wouldnot doubt, believe it, to kill ev'n you.” 
+ The Prince is mov'd; and ftraight prepares to find 
"Phe deep refolves of his gtiev'd father's mind. 
. The danger now appears, love.can foon how it, 220 
And force his ftubbarn piety to know it. 
"They dgreethat David thould conceal’d abide (/), 
‘Till his great friend had the Court's temper try’\l; 
‘Till he had Senl’s moft facred purpofe found, 
And fearch’d the depth and sancour of his wound. 225 
“Twas the year's feventh-born moon; the folemn 
‘That with moft noife itefacted mirth expre(s'd.(icait, 
From op’ning morn, till night fhuts in the day, 
Qn trampets and fhrill horns the Levites play /¢/: 
Whether by shisin myfick type we fee 230 
The new-year's day of great eternity, 
‘When the chang’d moon fhall no more changes make, 
And featter'd deaths by trumpets’ found awake; 





h gam. 4, $5 80% (6) Lev. xxl 24, Nom, xls. 15 
Ky 


rg DAVIDELES Dock It, 
r that the law be kept in mem’ry:@ill, 
iv'n with like noife on Sinai’s Mhiniag hill (8) 435 
+ fome men teach) it did arife 
om faithful Abram’s righteous facrifice, 
Hho, whilft the Ram on Haae’s fire did ey, 
hi horn with joyful tunes ftood founding bys 
ntcure the caufe, hut God his will deelar’d, 440 
.d all nice knowledge then with eale is fpar'd, 
1d hour Savl to the hallow'd tem, 
a large train of priefts and courtices, went} 
« facred herd march'd proud and foftly by, 
y to think their deaths fonigh, 14g 
tara! fate of bealts more imocent than we ! 
vey to our lux'ry and our piety! 


hole goiltlefs blood on boards and altars (pile, 


rves both to make and expiate, too, our guilt} 
ree bullocks of freeneck, two gildedrams, 220 
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‘hus in Sow finec te th’ palace hall they ge, 
ick’A dxeie’d fee folemm luaury and fhow :. 
wn plocesof bright rep'Sry hang the room, 
‘be ndbich& work o'er firctch’d on Syrian loom, 165 
or wealthy. Adgiel in preud Sidon wroaght, 
nd given te Saul whon Saul’s bef gift he foaghe, 
‘he beight-ey’d Béerab (4); Sor that oindful day 
fe ornament {y proper fecm’d as they. 

"Shere aif old .Abram’s Rory you might fee, 170 
lis painful: but well-guided travels fhhow 
*he fare of all his fons, the church below. 
Sere beaateous Bara to great Pharaoh came; 
fe.biuth'd with fudden paflion, the with thame : 275 
‘roubled the feem’d, and lab'ring in the ihife, 
['wixt her own honour and her hufband’s life (4). 
lere on aconqo’ring hoft, that carele(fs lay, 
lrewn'd in the joys of their new-gotten prey, 
“he patriarch falls (4); wellemingied might you {ce 
‘he confue’d marks of death andluxury. =. 285 
n the next piece blefs'd Salem's myftick King 
Joes facred prefents to the victor bring (); 
akc him whofe type he bears, his rights receives, 
tridtly requires his due, yet freely gives: 285 
.v'n iw bis post, his habit, and his face, 
“he mild and great, the prieft and prince, had place. 





()) 1 Sam. xviil. 15. (&) Cen. ex. 2, 11, 16, 
{/) Gen. Xiv. 14. (m) Gen, vin. TR. 


DAVIDEISs Bob Is 


heir flarry holt the heavine difplay; 
uy heav'nly youth! more fair than they, 
amforth ; points upwards; Sueh,"faidhe, 
numberlefs, thy feed foall be (n)."agt 
hv ith God a new alliance makes, 
eth the marks of homage takes (e): 
© three myflerious perfons feats (p), 
with joyful tidings by his guefts (z) : 295 
wicked town he prays (r), and near, 
«© wicked town thro’ flames appear(s): 
and all his deeds, were wrought, 
mUr (+) toEphron'seave (wv) wasbroughts 
uongit all the forms drew then their eyes 
Abrans’s righteous facrifice (x): 30% 
Al man mounts flowly to the place, 
c's pow'r triumphant in his face 
; for, in fpite of all, 
iwoln eyes refittlefs waters fall. 30$ 


ent boy his cruel burden bore (y) 





‘Yet well-wrought plate ftrove to conceal the wood; 
For from the foot a golden vine did fprout, 
And caft his fruitful riches all about. 
| ‘Well might that beaatcous ore the grape exprcfs, 
| Which does weak man intoxicate no lets. 335 
| Of the fame wuod the gilded beds were made, 
| And on them large embroider’d carpets laid, 
| From Egypt, the rich hop of follies, brought 
\ But arts of pride all nations foon are taught. 
Behold fev'n comely blooming youthsuppear, 340 
And in their hands fev'n filver wathyots bear, 
Gen, wsi8. 1165 Oa. 
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Cor!'d, and gay clad, the choiceft fonsth 
ace, and flaves of high deg) 
Sev'n heauteous maids march’d foftly in 
+ clothes, their hair fr 
es wath they onthen 
ments, which their coftly odou 
zhole room ; from their fmall p 

aite thro’ the wide air 
plac'd alone (4),and o'er! 
heav'n of filk and gold 
2 he fun in gold shone 
But piere’d the wond'ring clouds with fil 
and bed. the King’sthree for 
Adriel’s,David’s 
And twelve large tables more were fill'd 


Of Gibeon’ 





Bright fcarvest! 
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* His boundlefs pride: hegrieves and hates to {vc 37 
*¢ The folemn triumphs of my court and me. 

6 Believe me, Friends! and truft what | can fhow 

“* From thoufand proofs! th’ ambitious David now 
“© Does thofe vaft things in his proud foul defign, 

&* That too much bufinefs give for mirth or wine, 375 
“* He ’s kindling now, perhaps, rebellious fire 

** Among the Tribes, and does ev’n now contfnire 

© Againft my crown, and all our lives, whilit we 

“© Are loath ew’n to fufpect what we might fee. 


‘* By the Great Name ’t is true.” 320 
With that he ftrook the board, and no man therc, 
But Jonathan, durft undertake to clear poke, 


The blamelefs Prince (f): and fcarce ten words he 

When thus his fpeech th’ enraged tyrant broke. 3%4 
*€ Difloyal Wretch! chy gentle mother’s fliame '.)! 

‘¢ Whofe cold pale ghoft ev’n blufhes at thy nanie! 

«* Who fears left her chafte bed fhould doubted be, 

*¢ And her white fame ftain’d, by black deeds of thee! 

** Canft thou be mine? A crown fometiaies docs hire 

«« Ev’n fons againft their parentsto confpire, — 30 

*¢ But ne’er did flory yet, or fable, tell 

‘* Of one fo wild, who, merely to rebel, 

6* Quitted the unqueftion’d birthright of a throne, 

«© And bought his father’s ruin with his own. {f: sce; 

*© Thou need'ft not plead th’ ambitious youth’s de- 

¢¢ Thy crime clears his, and makes that innocence: 


(/) 1 Sam. xx. 28, 29. (eh Yo... 
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‘Now gen'rous tears their hafty tongues reftrain; 415 
‘Now they begin, and talk all o’er again (/) : 

A tev'rent oath of conftant love they take, 
AndGod’shighnametheir dreaded witnefemake (cr): 
Not that at all their faiths could doubtful prove, 

But 't was the tedious zeal of endlefs love. 430 
‘Thus, ere they part, they the fhort time beftow 

In all the pomp étiendlhip and grief could how. 
And Davidinew, with doubtful cares opprefs'é, 
‘Beneath a fhade borrows fome little reft; 

‘When by command divine thick mifts arife, 435 
And ftop the fenfe, and clofe che conquer'd eyes. 
There is a place which man moft high doth rear, 
"The fmall'world’s heav'n, where reafon moves the 
Here ia-arobe which does all colours thow, [{phere: 
(Th cavy of birds, and the clouds’ gaudy bow) 440 
Fancy, wild dame, with much lafcivious pride, 

By twin-camelions drawn, does gaily ride : 

‘Her coach there follows, and throngs round about, 
Of thapes and airy forms an endlefs rout. 

A fea rolls on with harmlefs fury here; 

Straight 't is afield, and erees and herbs appear. 
Here in a moment are vail armies made, 

And a.quick (cene of war and blood difplay'd, 
Here (parkling wines, and brighter maids, come in, 
‘The bawds for Senfe, and lying baits of fia. 50 









44s 


(0) Sam. xx. 414 (as 
Pobune IF, ok 


he forepart lion, and a {nake behind. 
Jere golden mountains {well the cov'tous place, 
hemfelves, a painted race, 
If thefe light wonders Nature fees the ore, 
Ind only then accounts herfelf but poor. 
Hither an angel comes in David's trance, 
nd finds them mingled in an antique dance 
fall the numerous torms fit choice he takes, 
Ind joins them wifely, and this vifion makes, 460 
, David there appearsin kingly Mate, 
jhilit the Twelve Tribes his dread commands a 
wait (a) 
aight to the wars with his join'd frength he goes, 
ttles new friends, and frights his ancient foes. 
Jo Solima, Canaan's old head, theycame, 463 
high in note, then not unknown to Fame) 
he blind and lame th’ undoubted wall defend (e), 
nd no new wounds or dangers apprchend. 
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“From Sidon plains to happy Egypt's coaft 

‘They feem allmet, 4 att and warlike bot, 
‘Thithor haftes David to his deftin'd prey, 
Honour and noble Danger lead the way (p). 450 
‘The con{eious trees thook with a rev'rent fear 
‘Theirunblows tops: God walk'd before him there(z)- 
Slaughter the weary'd Riphaims' bofom fills, 
Bead corpfe embofs the vale with little hills. 

On th’ other fide Sopbenes’ mighty king 485 
‘Numberlefs troops of the blef#'d Bait dacs bring (): 
‘Twice srehis men cut off, and chariots ti’en ; 
Damafcus and rich Adad help in-vain (+). 

Here Nabathzean troops in battle ftand, 

‘With all the luty youth of Syrian land ; 49° 
A)udauated Joab rufhes on with fpeed, 

Galiantly mounted om his fiery fteed ; 

‘He hews down ally-and deals his deaths around ; 

‘The Syrians leave, or polfefs dead, the ground (+). 
‘Qn th’ other wing docs brave Abithai ride 
Beeking in blood and duf : on ev'ry fide 








"The perjut'd fons of Amimonquit the field; 

Some hafely dieyand fome more bafely yield. 

Whro! athiek wood the wretched Hanun flies, 

‘And far marejuftly then fears Hebrew fpies. sco 
Moloch, their blondy god, thtuftsqut his head, 

ima they "Along fed 


Grinning theo’ a black cloud (x) 

4) 3 Sam.vst7,e22. 1Chto. xiv. 88% 

¥ Cro. xiv. 19. (e)a Bam. ville. t ‘ 

(9%. Se (t) aSam. x. 6, 1 Cites. 6,8. Gi) * 
Samp. X. 3, 4e T Chto. ws. 2 


EE | 















affromts the iky, 
ind round about great Joab'strenchesie> 510 


3; 
David's head fhines Ammon's mally crown. 
ai var 

avid himf 


y force the walls, and fack the helplefs 


+ torments the curs'd race expires 
his (evere wrath admires. 
Next upon ifrael 


throne does bravely St 535 


youth, endow'd with wondrous wit (2) = 


from the parched line, a reyal dame. 





ne 


py. a - *pavines. Iss 


Some carve the tranks, and breathing fhapes beftow, 

Giving the trees more life than when they grow. : 30 

But, ob ! alas what fudden cloud is fpread 

About this glovious King’s eclipfed head (¢)? 

it all his fame benights, and all his fture, 

Wrapping him round, and now he's feen no more. 
Whcea ftraight his fon appears at Sichem crown'd, 

With young and heedlefs council circled round (¢) ; 

Unfeemly objet! but a falling ftate $37 

Has always its own errours join’d with Fate. 

Ten Tribes at once forfake the Jeffian throne, 

And bold Aderam at his meflage ftone(/): = 5.49 

‘*¢ Brethren of lfract!”’—-Miare he fain would fay, 

But a flint ftopp’d his mouth, and {peech in th’ way. 

Ficre thisfond king’s difafters but begin; 

Fie ’s deftin’d to more fhame by’ his father’s fin. 

Sufac comes up, and under his command “ar 

A dreadful army from feorch’d \fric’s fand, 

As numberlefs as that: all is his prey; 

The temple's facred wealth they bear away {¢}, 

Advazar’s thields and golden lofs they take; 

Zv'n David in his dream does {fweat and fhake. 550 

Thus fails this wretched prince; his loins appear 

Of lefs weight now than solomon’s fingers were (4°. 
Abijah next feeks Ifracl to regzin, 

And wafi in feas of blood his father’s tain (i). 


(Q 1 Kings xf. (e) 1 Kings xif. 2Chro. x. (f) rKings xii. 19, 


‘Ve 


=Chro. x. 13, (g) 1 Kings Xiw. 25,26. o Chron st. 2 ay 
YO) f Kings xii. 10. 2 Chro. x. To, WW) 1 Wags 8s 
2 Cheo, Xilie 1, 3, UE LA) 
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“er faw the aged San fo ervel fights 
c faw he this, but hid his bathful light. 
bat's curs'd fon fled with not half his men; 
here were his gods of Dan and Bethel then (é)? 
t could not this the fatal flrife decide; 
Jod punith’d one, but blefs'd not th’ other fide, 560 
A(an, a juft and virtuous prince, facceeds, 
igh rais'd by Fame for great and godly deeds: 
je cut the folemn groves where idols flood, 
Ind facrific'd the gods with their own wood (J). 
je vanquifh’d thus the proud weak pow’rs of Hell; 
fore him neat their doting fervants fell: 566 
huge an hoft of Zerah's men he flew, 
s made ev'n that Arabia defert too (m 


hy fear'd be then the perjur’d Baatha’s fight ? 

Ir bought the dangerous aid of Syrian's might (n)? 
onqueft, Heav'n’s gift, cannot by man be fold; 471 
las! what weaknefs trafts he? man and gold. 
Next Jofaphat poffefs'd the royal tates 
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she ftill, and fees himfelf to win, 

‘ercome but by his friend Abab’s fin (7); 

le difguife Fates then did only look, 

| almoft their God’s command miftook : 

m whofe danger Heav’n fecurely brings, 585 
his fake two ripely wicked kings (s). 

mies languifh, barnt with thirft (¢), at Seere, 
their cold, tears all eheir moifture there ; 

: their greedy eyes on th’ empty iky, 

cy clouds, and fo become morse dry. 590 

lls for waters from afar 

2 (w); Elifha calls, and here they are. 

*ta they quaff round the welcome flood, 
decreafe repair with Moab’s blood (x). 
tnext, and Ochoziah, throng 595 
ah’s {ceptre ; both fhorthiv’d too long. 

in, too, from murder title claims (); 

th her fins and fex the crown fhe thames. 
urfed Woman! but her fall at laft 

ting men clears Heav’n for what was paft. 
irft does bright and glorious fhow (z); 6c8 
irefh morn his fame did early crow: 

the promife of his dawning ray, 

rhet’s angry blood o’ercaft his day : 


s xxii. 30. 2 Chron. xviii. 3. (s} 2 Kings tii. tage 
siti. O- (u, 2 Kings lit. 17. (x) 2 Kings iil. 24° 
ty Vili. 16, 25. 2 Chron. xxi. r. and xxii. ¥ 
i,t. 2 Chron. xxii. 10 (2} 2 Kings xi 


XIV, 
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boy a barb‘rous mercy grew, 

th'd him from all miv’ries to enfue. 

a comes (a), and hundred thoufands fa}! ; 
in marches up, and {weepsupall; 630 
\ fea the great Belochus’ fon 

on both, and both docs overrun (2). 

£ Adad's ancient flock is fain, 

tiv'd, and rich Damafcus ta’en (¢); 

iid rage to revenge Juda’s wrong; 635 
1 kingdoms that have friends too ftrong ! 
lezekiah the torn empire took, 

r’s king with his worfe gods furfook (p); 
oor Juda worlds of nations brings (7), 

‘en, utters vain and mighty things (7). 640 
am of triumphs, and exalted names, 

ear gold, and fome of beauteous dames; 
the midft of their huge fleepy boaft, 
fcatters death thro’ all the hoft (2). 

hted tyrant back to Babel hies, 645 
ets an end far worfe than that he flies (#). 
‘ekiah’s life is almoft done! 

ind yet, alas! fu fhort °t is fpun («). 

f the line was ravell’d, weak, and old; 

t go back, and afford better hold 650 


gs xvi. 5. 2 Chro. xxviii. 6. (n) 2 Kings 

(0) 2 Kings xvi. and xv. 27. 2 Chro. xxviii. 20. 
xviii. 2 Chro. xxix. (q) 2 Kings xviii. 9 
xviii. 17. 2 Chro. xxxil. Ifaiah xxxvi. 
Xix. 35. 2 Chro. xxwii. a1. (ft) 2 Kings xix. 37. 
Hi. 20. (u) > Kings ax. 2Chito, Sh. Udy 
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From thencehis clouds, fromthence his ftorms, bepitt, 
¢ cries alond (a), and ewice'lets Aram im (6). » 6e6 
So Amaziah lives, fo ends his reign, 

oth by their trait'rous fervants juftly lain («) 

dom at fitit dreads his vitorious hand : 
efore him thowfand captives trembling ftand. 610 
down a precipice deep, down he eafis them alls 
he mimick hapesin feveral poftures fall (4) 

But chen (mad Fool!) he does thafe gods adore, 


hus alk his life to comeis lofsand {iames 


Jo help from gods, whe themfelves. help'd 0h 
came (f). 


All this Uzziah’s ftreneth a0d wit rey 
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ie boy 2 barb’rous mercy grew, 

th’d him from all mis'ries to enfuc. 

a comes (#), and hundred thonfands fall ; 
in marches up, and [weeps up all ; 630 
. fea the great Belochus’ fon 

on both, and both does overrun (#). 

f Adad's ancient ftock is flain, 

iw'd, and rich Damafcus ta’en (0); 

kd rage to revenge Juda’s wrong ; 635 
kingdonis that have friends tuo itrong! 
.zekiah the torn empire took. 

r’» king with his worfe gods furfook (p); 
sor Juda worlds of nations brings (¢), 

cs, utters vain and mighty things (7). 640 
sm of triumphs, and exalted names, 

ear gold, and fome of beauteous dames; 
the midft of their hnge fleepy buaft, 
(catters death thro’ all the hoft (+). 

hted tyrant back to Babel hies, 645 
ets an end far worfe than that he flies (+). 
ekiah’s life is almoft done! 

ind yet, alas! fu fhort °t is fpun («). 

F the line was ravell’d, weak, and old; 

t gu back, and afturd better hold 650 


a3 xvi. §. 2 Chro. xxviii. 6. (n) 2 Kings 
"(0) 2 Kings xvi. and xv. 27. 2 Chro. XXVIiL. 20. 
Kvib. 2 Chro. xX5X. (7) 2 Kings xvii. De 
cviil. 17. 2 Chro. xXXil. Ifaiah xxxvi, 
Kix. 35. 2 Chro. XX. An. (OD Kings xix. 27. 

ii, 24. (4; > Kings xx. 2 Clito, RA. bade 








Be tough ee @mimet, sur 2s dar 
Ths amact oY rene fas 3 ref 
Seo T eat hw pave a erediy cosa 
We oo men, bs eek os ay 
atte Wein Lhe Calera wet a re 
Moo wets then Erte graced Cat 
2 vanes Eelam Fone 
sda thew wotter thradex 
tere Malach 40 altaes fe. 
‘eve thamenacstt have bei 
. tao’ hamed image & 
AL tan oprod shane te det — 



























Mook If. DAVIDEIS. ¥3% 


"The trav'lling fun fees gladly from on high 

His chariots burn (4), and Nergal quenched lic. 

"The King’s impartial anger lights on all, 

From fly-blown Accaron tothe thund’ring Baal. 689 

Here David's joy unruly grows and bold, 

Nor could fleep’s filken chain its vi'lence hold, 

Had not the angel, to feal Faft his eyes, 

"Fhe humours ftirr’d, and bid more mitts arife ; 

When ftraipht achariot hurriesfwiftaway, 625 

And in it good Jofiah bleeding lay : 

One hand ’s held up; one ftcps the wourd; iu vain 

"Vhey both are us’d. Alas! he’s flain, he’s flain. 
Jehoias and Jchoiakim next appear (¢}; 

Both urge that vengeance which before was near. 

He ia Eyyptian fetters captive dies, Gys 

This by more courteous Anger murder’d lies (/ ;. 

His fon and brother next do bonds fuflain, 

Hrael’. now solemn and imperial chain. 

Hore 's the laft fcene of this proud city’s ftate; 65g 

All ills are met, ty’d in one knot of fate (7). 

Their endlefs flav’ry in this trial lay; 

Great God had heap'd up ayes in one day : 

Strong worksaround the wall the Chaldees burs] (>), 

The town with grief and dreadful bus'nefs fiil'd: 

"To their carv'd gods the frantick women pray, 7°% 

Gods which as near their ruin were as they : 


(2) 2 Kings xxiii. 11. fo} 2 Kirgs xxiii. 31. tt. We Us 
2 Caro. xxxvi. rn 5. (f) 2 Kings MALI 34. 2C0aress og. 
Jer. XxXxvi. 30, (7 2 Rings SHIN SL 2 7 SN 


(4) 2 Kings xay. 3. Jeri. ay 
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+ latt in ruthes the prevailing foe, 
Does all the mifchief of proud congueft how, 
‘he wond’ring babes from mothers’ breaftsare fest, 
hod fulfer ills they neither fear’d nor meant (i). 7o6 
No filver rev'rence guards the ftooping age, 
Jo rule or method ties their boundiefs rage. 
rhe glorious temple thines in flames all o'er (é), 
ct not fo bright asin its gold before, mo 
Nothing but fire or laughter meets the eyes; 
jothing the ear but groans and difmal cries. 
he walls and towers are levell’d with the ground, 
nd fearce aught now of that vail city 's found, 
ut fhards and rubbith, which weak figns might keep 


Di forepalt glory, and bid trav'llers weep. 746 
I'hus did triumphant Affur homewards pals, 
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A row of Worthies in long order p2fs'd 
O’er the thort ftage; of all old Jofeph laft. 
Fair angels pafs’d by next in feemly hands, 
All gilt, with gilded bafkets in their hands. 
Some as they went the blue-ey’d violets ftrew, 
Some fpotlefs lilies in loofe order threw. 
Some did the way with full-blown rofes fpread, 
Their {mell divine, and culour ftrangely red ; 
Not (uch as our dull gardens proudly wear, 
Whom weathers taint, and winds’ rude kiffes tear 
Such, I believe, was the firft rofe’s hue, 
Which, at God's word, in beautcous Eden grew: 7, 
Queen of the flowers, which made that orchard 23 
The morning-blufhes of the Spring’s new day. 
Wich fuber pace an heav’nly Maid walks in, 
Her looks all fair, no fiyn of native fin 
Thro’ her whole body writ: !mmod’rate Grace 743 
3poke things far more than human in her face : 
t cafts a dufky yloom o’er all the flow’re, 
\nd with full beams their mingled light devours, 
angel ftraight broke from a fhining cloud, 
nd pref-'dhiswings andwith much rev'rence how'd; 
rain he bow'd, and grave appreach he made, 7<% 
id chus his facred nx Tage fweetly faid ; 
© Fail! fall of grace! chee thewhole world fhall call 
sbove all Blefv’d ; chee, who fhalt blefs them all, 
hy virgin womb in wondrou, fort fhall throud 
fus the God ;” (ant then againhe bow dy 1M 
laiie Ll, ML 
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*« Conception the great Spirit shall breathe on thee! 
+: Hailthou! whomuftGod''swife, God’smatherbe( 
‘With that his feeming form to heav’n he rear’d, 
(She low obeifance made) and difappear'd. 760 
Lo! a new ftar three Eaftern fages fee (0); 

(For why thould only earth a gainer be?) 

‘They faw this Phofphor's infantelight, and knew 

tc bravely ufher'd in a fun as new: 

They hafted all this rifing fun t’ adore; 165 
With them rich myrrh, and early fpices, hore, 
Wife Men! no fitter gift your zeal could brings 
You ‘ll in a noifome ftable find your King. 

Anon a thoufand devils run roaring in 

Some with a dreadful {imile deform’dly grin; 770 


Some flamp their cloven paws, fome frowi 
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It broke the fetters, and burft ope his eye ; 785 
Away the tim’rous Forms together fly. 

Fix’d with amaze he ftood, and time muft take, 

To learn if yet he were at laft awake. 

Sometimes he thinks that Heav’n this vifion fent, 
And order'd all the pageants as they went: 799 
Sometimes that only ’t was wild Fancy’s play, 

The loofe and fcatter’d relicks of the day. 

When Gabriel (no blefs’d fp’rit more kind or fair) 
Bodies and clothes himfelf with thicken’d air ; 
AllJike a comely youth in life’sfrefh bloom, = 795 
Rare workmanhhip, and wrought by heav’nly loom ! 
He took for fkin a cloud moft foft and bright 
That e’er the mid-day fun piere’d thro’ with light ; 
Upon his cheeks a lively blufh he fpread, 

W ath'd from the morning beauty’s deepeft red; 8c9 

An harmilefs flamiog meteor fhone for hair, 

And fe}l adown his fhoulders with loofe care: 

He cuts out a filk mantle from the fkies, 

Where the moft fprightly azure pleas’d the eyes; 

This he with ftarry vapours fpangles all, 85 

Took in their prime ere they grow ripe, and fall : 

Of a new rainbow, ere it fret or fade, 

The choiceft piece took out, a fcarf is made; 

Small ftreaming clouds he does for wings difplay, 

Not virtuous lovers’ fighs more foft thanthey; 819 

‘hefe he gilds o’er with the fun’s richeft rays, 

Caught gliding o’cr pure ftreams on which he Wss3. 
My 
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BOOK It, 


‘The Contents. 


BAVID's Might t6 Nod, ana entertainment there’by the Minh Prie ts 
‘from thence to Gath tn difgoite, where he ia difcovered and drourit 
Xo Achis. He connterfeits himfeif mad, and efeapes to Adullacr A. 
‘Mort enumeration of the forces which come thither to him, A do~ 
feription of the Kingilom of Moub, whither David Nes. fis entertain 
‘mene at Moab's court. A digrefin of the hiltory of Lot, fathcr of 
‘the Mosbltes, reprefented In picture. Melchors foug at the fea! 
‘Mosh defies Joab to relate the lary of David whieh Be does. Lis 
igxtradtlon. tli excellency in poety, and the effects of it In cu 
Saul’s malady. The Philinines! army encamped at Dasmin. 1 
Aeription. of Goliath and bis arms, His ehallenge to the Ir 
‘David's coming to the exmp, His ipeecls to Saul to detie leave 

















on 





swith Gallath Several fpeeches upon that occallon. The cvmtat and 
laaghier of Goliath, with the defeat of the Philifiaes? army. Sail’s 
‘envY'to David. Thecharafters of Merab and Michol. The love eis cen 
David and Michol, His fong.at her window. His expedition x531n 





‘with wham he is married. 
elap(e, and the caules uf David's 





fslemnities of the weddirs. soul's 
yh Into the kingdom of Mos 





Raub withthe newshe from high Heav'n reccives, 
Steaight to his diligeat God juft thanks he gives. 
‘To divine Nobe direés then his fight (e), 
Afmall town, great in fame by Levi's right ; 
Is there with fprightly wines and hallow'd bread 5 
(Gut whaes to hunger hallow'd!) largely fed (3). 
Phe good old prieft welcomes his fatal gueft, 
And with long talk prolongs the hatly featt : 

(a) WBamy xxl 1. (Ui) tr. 4, 5, 6. Matt. xii, 4. 

Mi 
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| Stones of {mall worth may lie unfeen by day, 

| But night itfelf does the rich gem hetray. 
‘"Tagal firk (py'd him, a Philidtian knight, 
‘Who erft from David's wrath by hameful flight 40 
Had fav'd the fordid remnant of his ages 
‘Hence the deep fore of eavy mix'd with rage, 
Straight with 2 band of foldiers, tall and rough, 
‘Trembling, for fearce he thought that band enough, 
On him he feises, whom they allhadfear'd, 45 
Had the bold youth in his own thepe appear'd. 
And now this with’d-for, but yet dreadful prey, 
‘To Achis' court they led iw hafte away, 
With all unmanly rudenefs which dees wait 
‘Upon th’ immod’rate vulgar's joy and hate, se 
His valour now and firength mult ufelefs lie, 
And be himfelf mwit arts unufual try (/). 
Sometimes he rends his garments, nor does fpare. 
‘The goodly curlaof his rich yellow hai 
Sometimesa violent laughter forew'd his face, 55 
And fometimesready tears dropp'd down apace : 
Sometimes he fix'd his flaring eyes om ground, 
And fometimes in wild manner hurl'd them rou 
More full revenge Philiftians could not with, 
But call 't the juftice of their mighty Fith, 60 
‘They now in height of anger let him live, 
And freedom, tan, t"inereafe hisfearn, they give (<}. 
He, by wife madnefs freed, does homeward fice, 
‘And rage makes them all that he {emt Stove. 


(7) 1 Sam, xxi, 13. Oe a 


ell 
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Near to Adullam (4), in an aged wood, 65 

o hill, part earth, part rocky ftone, there food, 

tallow and vaft within, which Nature wrought, 

s if by’ her fcholar Art the had been taught : 

Hither young David with his kindred came, 

| rvants and friends ; many his fpreading fame, 70 

any their wants or difcontents (i), did call 

men in war, and almoft armies all ! 

Kither came wife and valiant Joab down, 

ne to whom David's felf muft owe his crown ; 

mighty man, had not fome cunning fin, 15 

midft fo many virtues crowded in, 

ith him Abithai came, by whom there fell 

t once three hundred (4) ; with him Afahel (/); 
os ° ind 
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ryptian like an hill himfelf did rear, 

mae tall tree upon it feem’d his {pear ; 
Benaiah’s ftaff he fell o’erthrown (p) ; 

rth, as if wort ftrook, did loudeft groan. 

ras Benaiah ; in a narrow pit 95 

7a lion, and Ieap'd down to it: 

‘ly there the royal beaft he tore (7), 

t ifelf did kids or lambs before. 

ra follow’d (7), a young lovely boy, 

ll of fp'rit, and arms was all his joy : 3co 

vhen a child, he in his dream would fight 

the vain air, and his wak’d mother fright ; 

ould he fhoot young birds, and as they fall 

| laugh, and fancy them Philiftians all : 

ow at home no longer would he flay, Ics 

ret the face did fcarce his fex betray. 

s great fon came nest (s), whofe dreadful hand 

d ripen’d glories from a conqu’ring band. 

snows not Dammin, and that barley-field, 

i did a ftrange and bloody harveft yield? ste 
befides did this new troop increafe 5 

whofe wants made him unht for peace 5 

t), whofe fall quiver did always bear 

ny deaths as in it arrows were ; 

irom his hand did vain or inn’cent fees = TTS 
L.ove or Fate could aim fo well as he. 


Chron. xi. 23.0 (77 - 22. (r) 1 Chron. xi. 28. 
iWon, Mi. 26. (t7 « Cliron. xi. 4G. 
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ny of Judah tock wrong’d David's fide («), 
And many of old Jacobs youngeft Tribe; 

ef trength the Gadite foldiers are (x), 
Each fingle man able to o'ercome a war! 10 
Swift 2s the darts they fling thro yielding air, 

y all as the ftrong Neel they bear ; 

A lion's noble rage fits in their face, 

Terrible comely! arm’d with dreadful grace! 

‘Th’ undaunted Prince, tho’ thuswell guardedhete, 
Yet ut foul durft for his parents fear; 126 
He feeks for them a fafe and quiet feat (y), 
or trufts his fortune with a pledge fo great. 
o when in hoftile fire rich Afia’s pride 

For ten years’ fiege had fully fatisfy'd, 
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ards the lands of Cuth and Ammon lie, 
lorning’s happy beams they fir efpy : 
sgion with fat foil and plenty ’sbiefs'd, 345 
tao good to be of old poflefs'd 
mftrous Emins; but Lot's off-pring came, 
onquer’d both the people and the name ; 
‘on drave them beyond Arnon’s flood (a), 
ieir fad bounds mark’d deep in their own blood : 
bon his triumphant court he plac’d, 1st 
o! by meno and Nature ftrangely grac'd: 
‘ious town, and fi}l’d with all delight 
1 peace could yield, tho’ well prepar’d for fight. 
is proud city, and her prouder lord, 155 
i¢ keen rage of Ifrael’s facred {word (4); 
: Moab triumphed in her torn eftate, 

her own become her conqu’ror’s fate. 

at {mall remnant of Lot’s parted crown 
rm’d with Ifrael’s fins, pluck [frac] down. 160 
itice fiz years thcy felt fierce Eylon’s yoke (c), 
1ud’s {word God’s vengeful meflage {poke (d) ; 
hen their kings in quiet held their own; 

the good of a not-envy’d throne: 
ow a wile old prince the {ceptre fway'd, 165 
'y his fubje&ts and himfelf obey'd: 
vefore his fathers’ gods he fell; 
vretched Man! almoft too good for hell! 
- does David his blefs’d parents bring ; 
iuinbie greatne fs begs of Moab’sking, = 418 


X41 26. (0) %, 24, 25. (c) Judg. HQ. GT. ds. 
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us 


A (afe and fair abode, where they mm 
Free from tholé ttorms with whi 
firive (c). 
The King with cheerful grace his fia 
By hate to Saul and love to virtue m 
«Welcome, great Knightand your 
“« Yournatnefoundwelcumelong beft 
“« That to rich Ophir's rifing morn § 
* rand fireteh’d out far to che burnt 
“ Swift fameywhenherroundjourne 
« Scorns not fometimes us in her wa 
“© \\re you the men did that huge git 
“« Great Baal of Phegor! and bow yi 
“ from Rath we heard you came; 
“here (f), 
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Widely they gape, and to the eye they roar, 
nif they hunger'd for the food they bore, 

About ie beds of Lybian citron Rood, 

With cov'eings dy’din Tyrian fithes' blood, aco 
Chey fay th’ Hereulean art; butmofl delight 

jome piStutes gave to David's learned fight. 

dere few'ral ways Lot and great Abram go (J), 
Phoir too mnch wealth, va‘tatd Urikind, does grow: 
Thusench extrenie to equal danger tends; acs 
lefty ns well as want can fep’rate lrienids, 

Aiere Sodom’s tow'rs raife their proud tops on high ; 
Phe tow’rs as well at men outbrave the fey? 

By it the waves of rev'tend Jordan run, 

ere green withtrees, there gilded with the fan. 210 
Aicher Lor’s houfehold come: anumi‘rows train, 
And all with various bus’nefs fill the pai 
Some dtive the crowding fheep with rural hooks, 
hey lift up theit mild heads, and bleat in looks : 
Some drive the lierds:here afieree bullock feorns ars 
TW appointed way, and runs with threst’ning horns; 
to vain the herdman calls his back again; 

The dogs fland off afar, and bark in vain: 

Soine lead the groaning wagons, loaded high 

With uff, on top of which the maidem lie: 220 
Upon tall cartels the fair filters ride, 

And Lor talks with them both on either fide, 














0. 410, 


Foluse IP, a 








Book ii. DAVIDEIS. 157 


Men thought, fo much a flame by art was fhown, 

The pi@ure’s felf would fall in afhes down. 2:9 

Afar old Lot tow'rd little Zoar hies (¢), 

And dares not move (good Man!) his weeping eycs. 

Behind his wife flood ever fix’d alone (9), 

No more a woman, not yet quite a ftooe: 

A lafting death feiz’d on her turning head ; 255 

One cheek was rough and white, the other red, 

And yet a checx: in vain to {peak fhe ftrove; 

Her lips, tho’ ftone, a little {eem’d to move. 

One cye was clos’d, furpris’d by fudden nighit, 

The other trembled ftill wich parting light: 24" 

The wind admir’d, which her hair luofcly bore, 

Why it grew ftiff, and now would play no merc. 

To Heav’n fhe lifted up her freezing hands, 

And to this day a fuppliant pillar lands. 

She try’d her heavy foct from ground to rear, 265 

And rais’d the heel, but her toe’s rooted there. 

Ah! foolifh Woman! who muft aiways be 

A fight more ftrange than that fhe turn’d to fee! 
Whilft David fed with thefe his curious eye, 

The feaft is now ferv'd in, and down they lic. 270 

Moab a goblet takes of Maify gold, 

Which Zippor, and from Zipoor al! cf ald 

Quaft to their gods and fricnds, an health goes rour 

In the brifk grape of Arion’s richeft pround; 

Whill Melchor to his harp with woncrous fkil! 274 

(For fuch were poets then, and fhould he MY) 


“ Gen, xix, ade (> v . > aN 
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Only the good old pritice ftays Joab there, 30, 
And much he tells, and much defires to hear : 
He tells deeds antique; and the new desires; 
Of David much, and much of Saul, inquires. 
“Nay, gentle Guelt!™ faid he,“ fince now y: 
«The ftory of your gallant friend begin : 310 
«© His birth, histifing, tell, and various fate, 
“ And how he flewthat man of Gath of late. [man.” 
© What was he eall’d? that huge and monftrous 
‘With that he topp'd, and Joab thus began: 314 
« His birth, great Sir! fo much to mine is ty'd (-) 
* That praife of that might look from me like pride : 
* Yet without boalt, his veins contain a flood 
“Of th’ old Judzwan Lion's richeft blood (:). 
«Front Judah Pharez, from him Efrom came, 319 
*Ram, Nathon, Salmon (#), names {poke Joud by 
A namenolefs ought Boaz to appear, [Fame. 
« By whofe blefs'd match we come no ftrangers here. 
* Brom him and your fair Ruth good Obed {prung 
* FeomObed Jeff, Jelfe! whom Fame’skindettrong: 
* Counting bis birth, and high nobil'ty, fhall 
# Not Jelfe of Obed, but of David, call, 
© David born tohhim feventh’(u);the fix births pat, 
* Brave trials of a work more great at lafk 
¢ Blefs me! how fwift and growing was his wit! 
«The wings of Time flagg'd dully afterit. © 330 
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{ft a child, all wonders wopld he fing 
Of Nature's law, and power of Nature’s Kings 
Jis theep would {carn their food to hear hislayy 
cd favaye bealts ftand by ag tame as they: 
ads would ftop there, and admire 
nfent and concard from hig lyre: 336 
Rivers, whofe waves roll’d down aloud befare, 
Mute as their fith, would liften towards the shore. 
" the time when firfl Saul God for 
fook (x), 
; the room in °s heart wild paffions took: 
Sometimesa tyrant frenzy revell'd there, 344 
imes black fadnefs, and deep, deep defpair, 


No help from herbs or learned drugs he finds, 
a oes. 
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¢ Back to his rurai care young David goer; 

© For this rough work Sauli.i-foct Srothren cif. : 

© He knew not wnat his hend ia war coud, Ao, ot 

“ Nor thought his fword couid cure rier ne oe! 

© Now Dammin’s deftin’d for 2h2:fsene of biae 3; 

“ On two near hills the two proud arimis: Bends 41 

* Between a fatal valley fretch'Gé out wil, 

© And death feem‘d ready tow cz. eather fit ; 

© When, lo! their hoff rais’d aii at oyiei feour, 146 

© And from the mic ca bige acd mounfireas x. 
Repp'd out fu}. 

© Aloud they thouted; at cach Arn be cook 

“We and the earth infeli beueast mam fiuek : 

“Vaftasthe hilldewn which !.coarc’ Ghe ay pour’ 

* Amaz'd alleves, nur wast ararmyteard. 7% 

© A young tall {quire (tho’ tien he feem'd net f 

‘Did from the camp at fir® before nim go; 

© At firit he did, but fezrce could foilow flraizi.:, 

‘ S xcating beneath a Nield’s ur:ruly weight, 

© On which was wrouzht the gods’ and giants ie! 

‘Rare work! all fiul’d with tcrrour and deight. «+ % 

‘ Hereavaft hill gaia’ shand’ ring Baal was throw”. 

* Preesandbeadson {eli burnt with lightning down. 

* One flings a mountain, and its river too, 

‘Torn upwith it; that rains back on him that threw. 

* Some from the main to piuck whole iflandstryv: 28 

* Vhe fea boilsround with flames fhat thick from fky 


sa 
Baa 


PSom. ee. 4. 
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* This he believ'd, and on his thicld he bore, 

* And prais'd their ftrengeh, but thought his own wal 
* The valley now this monfter feem’d to fill [more 
‘And we (methoughts) look’d up t” him from oui 
* All arm’d in brafy, the richeft drefs of war, - [hill 
(A difmal glorious fight) be thone afar. 

“The Sun himfelf ftarted with fudden fright, 

“To fee his beams return fo difmal bright. 39¢ 
« Brafs was his helmet (4), his boots brafs ; and o'er 
« His breatt a thick plate of trong brafs he wore: 

* His [pear the trunk was of a lofty tree, 

‘ Which Nature meant fome tall {hip’s maft thould be 
* The huge iron head fix hundred theckles'weigh'd, 


* And of whole bodies but one wound it made; 39¢ 
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§ Chuleout’monghallyourtroopstheboldett knight, 
* To try his firength and fate with me in fight («) : 
f The chance of warlet ustwobearfor all, 413 
§¢ And they the caugu’tors ferve whol: knight fhall 
Ax thishepans’dawhile ; traight, "1 defy [fall (¢)." 
** Your Gods and you;, dares none come down and 
*€ Go back for fhame, and Egypt's flav'ry hear [dic! 
© Or yield to us, and ferve more nobly here, 
*£ Alas! ye ‘ave no more wonders to be done, 
£ Your forc’rer Mofes now, and Jofus, is gone; 420 
# Your magick trumpets then could cities take (+), 
© And founds of triumph did your battles mak 
*€ Spearsin your hands, and manly fwords, 
§ Get you your fpells and conj'ring rodsagain. 424 
* ts there no Sanipfon here ? oh! that there were! 
«tn bis full Brength and long enchanted hair ; 
* This fword thould be in the weak razor’s flead(/); 
£* Jt thould not cut his hair off, bat his head.” 

« Thug he blafphem’d aloud; the vallies round, 
‘ Platt’ring his voicc, reftor'd the dreadful found: 
We tura’d ustremblingat thenoile, and fear'd 43 
# We had behind fome new Goliath heard (g). 
©? Twas Heay'n, Heay'n, fure, (which David's glory 
‘Thro’ thiswholeact) (uch facredterrourfent [meant 
*Toallour hot; forthere was Saulin place, 435 
© Who ne'er faw fear but in his enemies’ face; 











€) teSam.xvil (2) ¥. 9,10. (@) Jothevie 
LP) Judg xv 17. (a) A Bamsvi a, 








Bek Ts DAVIDErS. 155 
+ Hencefirth no more, great Prince! your facred 
breaft 


$+ With that huge talking wretch of Gathmoleft (+); 
** This hand alone fhall end his curfed breath; 465 
| * Fear not, the wretch blafphemes himfeif to death ; 
# And cheated with falfe weight of his own might, 
Has challeug’d Heay'n, not us, to fingle fight. 
‘Forbid it, God, that where thy right is try'd, 469 
© The irengthof man fhould find juft caufe for pride! 
« Firm like fome rock, and vatt he feems to Sand, 
* Butrocks, weknow, were op'datthycommand(»). 
#5 That foul which now doesfuch largemembersfwa: 
*© Thro’ one {mall wound will creep in, hafte aw 
“< And he who now dares boldly Heav'n defy, 475 
“To ev'ry bird of heav'n a prey fhall lie: 
** Fortis not human force we ought to fear ; 
* Did that, alas! plant our forefathers here ? 
* Twice fifteen kings did they by thar fubdac (0)? 
«© By that whole nations of Goliaths flew? 480 
*€ The wonders they perform'd may ftill be done ; 
« Moles and Jofua is, but God's not gone. 
#* We'ave lofitheir rodand trumpets, not cheir 
« Pray’rsand belief atc as firong witchcraft fill. 
« Thefe are more tall, more giants far than he, 485 
* Can reach to heav'n, and thence pluck victory. 
*{ Count rhis, and then, Sir! mine th’ advantage is ; 
«« He's Stronger far than I, my God than his.” 
((m) 4 Baim, Kuli, 326 | (n) Exode xvi 6. (9) Yow wi, 24 
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"Gainft thield, helm, breaftplate, and inftead of 
thofe, [chofe (0); 
Five fharp fmooth ftones from the mext brook he 
And fits them to his fling; then marches downs 
For fword, his enemy’she efteem’d his own. 546 
We all with various paffion ftrangely gaz’d, 
Some fad, fome 'tham’d, fome angry, all amaz’ 
« Now inthe valley heftands; thro’ his youthful fa 
Wrath checks the beauty, and fhieds manly grace 
Both in hislooks fo join’d, that they might move 
Fear ev'n in friends, and from an en’my love; 5% 
Hot as ripe Noon, fweet as the blooming Day, 
Like July furious, but more fair than May. 
‘Th’ accurs'd Philiftian ands on th’ other fide, 
Grumbling aloud (+), and finiles "twist rage and 
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*§ Than com'ft vain Man! all arm’dinto the field(1), 

** And trufteft thofe war toys, thy {word ai ui tic! 

¢¢ Thy pride’s my fpear, thy blafpheinies my iword; 

‘¢ My fhield thy Maker; Fool: the mighty Lord 

*¢ Of thee and bat:les; who hath fent forth me. «7£ 

*¢ Unarm’d thus, not to fight, but conquer thee. 

“** In vain fhall Dagon, thy falfe hone, withftani; 

*¢ In vain thy other god, thine own right-hand. 

«< Vhy fall to man fhall Heav’n’s ftrong juftice fiow, 

“ Wi'retch! tis the only good which thou canit do.” 
* He faid; our hoft ttood dully fileat by, 677 

© And durft not truft their ears againit the eye. 

* Asmuchthcir champion’sthreat:toh:mthey fear’d, 

* As when the monfter’s threats to them they card 

© His flaming fwordth’ enraged Phit.ui n fhakes,<8r 

© And hafte to his ruin with loud curfes makes. 

* Backward the winds his active curfes blew, 

* And fata:'y round his own head they fiew: = 8a 

* For now trom David's fling the lone is-fled (x 5, 

© And ftrik<s, with joyful noife, the monfter’s head. 

“Te ftroc x his forehead, and pierce d deeply there, 

© As fwiftly as it picro’d before the air. 

© Down, down he falJ-! and bites in vain the ground; 

© Blood, brain,andioul.crowa singledthro'thewourd. 

‘So a ftrong ock, which many years had ftued, gt 

* With fair and fourifhing boughs, itfelf a wood, 

‘Tho’ it might long the axe’s vioi-nce bear, 

§ And play'd with winds which other ve 3 SALES, 

(") F Sam. xvii. 45. (x) Was 
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© Soth ‘bear'und lion ev'n this hand did kill, 

-$ On our great oak the bones and jaws hang ftill. 

‘4 My God's the fame, which then he was, to-day, 
** And this wild wretch almoft thefameas they. 520 
* Who from fach danger fav'd my flock, will he 
* Of Ifrael, his own flock, lefs careful be?” 

“ Be't fo then,” Saul burfis forth; ‘‘and Thou on 


*¢ Who oft’ in weaknefs doft moft ftrength defcry, 
+ As whofe dread beck Conqueft expecting ftands, 
“ And cafts no look down on the fighters’ hands, 
<* Affift what theu in{pir’ft; and let all fee, $27 
‘¢ As boys to giants, giants are to thee.” feefs, 

‘ Thas, and with trembling hopes of ftrange fuc- 
‘In his own arms he the bold youth does drefs (r). 
* On his head an helm of well-wrought brafs is plac’d, 
‘ Tne top with waslike plumes feverely grac’d: 5 32 
‘ His breaft a plate cut with rare figures bore, 
* A {word much practis’d in Death’s art he wore : 
© Yet David, us'd fo long to no defence, 435 
* Bat thofe light arms of {pirit and innocence, 
* No good io fight of that gay burden knows, | 
* But fears hisown arms’ weight more than his foe's 
‘ He loft himfelf in that difguife of war, 
* And guarded feems, as men by prifonsare. 549 
* He, therefore, to exalt the wondrous fight, 
‘ Prepares now, and difarms himfelf for fight. 

(r) 1 Sam. xvil. 38. 
Folume LF, Q 
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For there ¢’ efteem, and Friendthip's graver n 
Pallion was pour’d like oil into the flame. 
Lake two bright eyes in a fair body plae’é, 
Sal's royal houfe two beauteous daughters gr 
Merab the firft, Michol the younger nam’d, 
Both equally for different glories fam’d. 
Merab with fpacious beauty fill'd the fight, 
[But too much awe chattis’d the bold delight. 
I.ikee a calm fea, which to th’ enlarged view 
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Gives pleafure, but gives fear and rev'rence to 
Michol’s fweet looks clear and free joys did m 
And no lefs ftrong, tho" much more gentle, lo 
Like virtuons kings, whom men rejoicet’ obe 
Tyrants themfelves lefs abfolute than they, 
ab appear’d like fome fair princely tow'r 





Michol fome virgin queen’s delicious bow’r. 
+ Mores in little and in great; 

But the contragted beams thot fierceft heat. 

A clean and lively brown was Merab’s dye, 
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. Sach’ was their outward form; and one might find 
© A diffrence not unlike it in the mind. 
* Merab, with comely majefty and ftare, 
© Bore high the advantage of her worth and fate: 680 
© Such humble fweetnefs did foft Michol fhow, 
© That none who reach'd fo high e’er ftoop'd fo low. 
© Merab rejoic’d im her wreck’d lover’s pain, 
© And fortify’d her virtue with difdain : 
* The grief the caus’d gave gentle Michol grief; 683 
* She wifh’d her beauties lefs for their relief ; 
® Ev’n to her captives civil; yet th’ exeels 
* Of naked virtue guarded her no lefs. 
* Bus’nefs and pow’r Merab’s large thoughts did vex, 
© Her wit difdain’d the fetters of her fex: 6yo 
© Michol no lefs difdain’d affairs and noife, 
* Yet did it not from ignorance, but choice. 
* In brief, both copies were more {weetly drawn, 
* Merab of Saul, Michol of Jonathan. 

‘ The day that David great Goliath flew, €93 
* Not great Goliath's {word was morc his due 
‘Than Merab : by Saul’s publick promife fhe 
© Was fold then, and betroth'd to Viétory : 
* But haughty fhe did this juft match defpife ; 
* Her pride debauch’d her judgmentandher eyes. 7¢0 
* An unknown youth, ne’er {een at court before, 
© Who fhepherd's ftaff and thepherd’s habit bore, 
¢ The feventh-born fon of no rich houfe, were {till 
‘Th’ unpleafant forms which her high though \* 

‘fll; 
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And much averfion in her Aubborn mind 
Was bred, by being promis'd and defign’d. 
Long had the patient Adriel humbly borne 
The rougheft thocks of her imperious {eora ; 
Adriel the rich, but riches were in vain, 
And could not fet him free, nor her enchain, 
 liv'd they thus: but asthe hanted deer, 
$$ all her wonted fear, 
es the nearelt waves, which from the fhore 
¢ oft’ with horrour had beheld before 5 
So whilft che violent maid from David fled, 715 
She leap'd to Adriel’s long-avoided bed (f). 


795 


70 


The match wasnam'd, agreed, and finith'dfraight; 
So foon cor 








i Wheat ‘trong thoughts attack'd her doubtful 
is beauty no lefs activethan the reft. —[breaft, 
fire. thus kindled, foon grew fierce and great, 

Dy ‘When David’s breail reflected back itsheat. 742 
| # Soon fhe perceiv'd (fearce ean love hidden lie 

«From any fight, mueb lefs the loving eye) 

* She conqu’ror was, as well asovercome, 745. 

* And gain'd no lefs abroad than loft at home, 

# £v'n the fir hour they met (for fuch a pair, 

Who in all mankind elfe fo matchlefs were, 

« Yet their own equals, Nature's felf does wed) 

* A mutual warmth thro’ both their bofoms fpread. 

« Fate gave the fignal; both at once began 75 

*The gentle race, and with juft pace they ran. 

« Ey'n fo (methinks) when two fair tapers come 

« From feveral doors, ent'ring at once the room, 

“With a fwit flight that leavesthe eye’behind, 755 

“Their am'rous lightsinto one light are join’d, 

« Nature herfelf, were the to judgetthe cafe, 

* Knew not which firft began the kind embrace. 

* Michol her modeft flames fought to conceal, 

* But love ey'n th'arttohidendorsteved. = \&> 






















166 ‘Davy 
« Her foft unpradtis'd eye 
«Love paft thro’ them, an 
« She blufh’dwhenhe appr 
* And fuddenly her wand" 
* Athisname'’sfound,and» 
* Withconcern’d hatte her 
* Uncall'defor fighs oft’ fr 
* And Adriel's active friet 
* Oft’ when the court's ga’ 
* She ftrove to a@t a cold it 
* In vain the ated fo conf 
* For thoufand namelefs t} 
* Qo th’ other fide, David 
¢ Didin refpe@ful bounds 
* His humble fear ¢’ offen: 
* Impos'd on him a no left 
* Than modefty on her ; 3 
* To make her fee it, hed 
* To tell it firkk the tim're 
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My 
Pipato when om to love. 


Cas aeons 86 
| Forthou cantt never tell my humble tale 

‘Tn founds that will prevail, 

Nor gentle thoughts in her infpire 5 
Allthy vain mirth lay by, 810 
‘Wid thy ftrings filent lie, 
Sleep, Deep again, my Lyve and \et tay was: Ss 











© Which women’s pride: 

* Their lovers and themfelves, too, to 0 
* Made her next day a grave difpleature 
* Andall her words, and all her looks ea 


« Before the trembling youth; who whe 
“ His vital light her wonted beams with 
* He cura'd his voice, his fingers, ad hii 
“ He cure’d his too-bold tongue, and bob 
“In vain he cury’d the laft, for thas Sill y 
* From all things food its ftrong comple 
* His joy and hope their cheerful motion 
* His life decay’d, but fill his love incre 
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By folemn vow the King and father ty'ds 

"© All jealous Fears, all nice difguifes paft, 

« All that in leferipe love offends the tafte, 

“Tn cither’s breaft cheirfouls both meet and wed, 


* Their heart the nuptial temple and the bed : 


eield ling orevent Siw plealure'sting'tiog birch, 
© As faints, alfur’d of heav’n, enjoy "to earth. 
“allthis the King obferv'd, and well he faw 

« What feandal and what danger it might daw 860 
«TY oppole this juft and pop’lar match, but meant 

* To out-malice all refufals by content, 

«He meant the pois'nous grant thould mortal prove; 
“He meant to enfnare his virtue by his love: 

* And thus he to him fpoke(z), with more of art 865 
* And frand than well became the kingly parc.” 

{© Your valour, David! and high worth,” faid he, 
“ To praife is all men’s duty, mince fee 

(@) 1 Sams evil, 21. 
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« Rewarded; and we thall to our utmoft pox 
«Do with like care that part as you did you 
« Forbid it, God! we like thofe kings thould 
* Who fear the virtues which they *re bound 
“ Your piety does that tender point feeure, 
\ Nor will my acts fuch humble thoughts er 


Your nearnefs to it rather fupports the ero 
| And th’ honours giv'n to you increafe our 
} All chat we can we ‘li give: ‘tis our inten 
} oth asa guard and as an ornament, 
Toplace thee next ourfelves: Heav'n does 
And my fon’s friendthip, and my daughter 
Guide fatally, methinks, my willing choic 
| I fee, methinks, Heav'a in it, and L rejoice 
Bluth not, my Son! that Michol’s love fn: 
Nor need the blush to hear it; ’t is no fham 
Nor fecret now; Fame does it loudly tell, 
And all men but thy rivals like it well, 
If Merab's choice could have comply'd wit 
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$6 isting her birth and fortune; and fince fo 

** Cuftom ordains, we mean to exact it too. 

‘* The jointure we exact is that fhall be gco 

S¢ No lefs advantage to thy fame than fhe. 

*< Go where Philiftian troops infeft the land; 

‘* Renew the terrours of thy conqu'ring hand; 

6* When thine own hand, which needs muft conqu’ror 

“¢ [n this joint caufe of honour and of love, [prove, 

*¢ An hundred of the faithlefs foe fhall flay, 9¢6 

** And for a dower their hundred forefkins pay (4), 

«* Be Michol thy reward. Did we not know 

‘© Thy mighty fate, and worth that makes it fo, 

“© We fhould not cheaply that dear blood expofe, 910 

*¢ Which we to mingle with our own had chole; 

‘¢ But chou ’rt fecure; and fince this match of thine 

‘© We to the publick benefit defign, 

‘© A publick good fhail its beginning grace, 

‘© And give triumphant omens of thy race.” = gf § 
‘ Thusfpoke the King: thehappy youth bow’dlow, 

* Modeft and graceful his great joy did fhow; 

© The noble tafk well pleas’d his generous mind, 

© And nought to except againft it could he find, 

‘ But that his miftrefs’ price too cheap appcar’d; 920 

‘ No danger but her {corn of it he fear’d. 

© She with much different fenfe the news receiv’d; 

* At her high rate fhe trembled, blufh’d, and griev’d: 

<« “T'was a lefs work the conquetft of his foes, 

Than to obtain her leave his liieU espoie, 5 


(by 1 Sam. xvi, 25. 


* Of the sich prise for which.he waese 

* Tow'rdsGathhewent; and inenes 
« A fatal and a willing work isdoue}: 
* A double dower, two husdred foreiisi 
* Of choice Philiftian knights with wht 
« Mea that in birth and valour did exea 
« Fit for the caufe and hand by whieh t 
* Now was Saul caught, nor longer cot 
* The two refittlefs lovers’ happy day:: 
* Tho’ this day’s.coming long had fees 
* Yet feom’d ite May as long and.tediay 
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rious, and vaft within, on pillars borne 
/Shittim wood, that ufefully adorn : 955 


ither, to grace the nuptial-feaf, does Saul 
if the Twelve Tribes th’ Elders and Captains call, 
and all around the idle, bufy crowd, 
With fhoutsand bleflings tell their joy aloud. 959 
Lo! the prefs breaks, and from their fev’ral homes 
In decent pride the bride and bridegroom comcs. 
Before the bride, in a long double row, 
' With folemn pace, thirty choice virgins go, 
« And make a moving Galaxy on earth; 
* All heav’nly beauties, all of higheft birth, 965 
© All clad in livelieft colours, frefh and fair, 
© Asthebrightflow’rsthat crown’dtheir brighter hair; 
* Allin that new-blown age which does infpire 
© Warmth in themfelves, in their beholders fire. 
* But all this, and all elfe the fun did e’er, 970 
‘ Or Fancy, fee, in her lefs bounded {phere, 
* The bride herfelf outfhone ; and one would fay 
* They made but the faint dawn to her full day. 
* Behind a numerous train of ladies went, 94 
* Who on their drefs much fruitlefs care had fpen: ; 
‘ Vain gems, and unregarded coft, they bore, 
* For all men’s eyes were ty’d to thofe before. 
* The bridegroom’s flourifhing troop fill’d next t} 
* With thirty comely youths, of nobleft race, [piac 
© That march’d before, and Heav'n around his he: 


* The graceful beams of joy and beanry (gread, 
WHY 
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iad ftar which mew-and angel 
{ the glorious hoft that fhines 
t of heav'n fo cheerful oF £0 ga 
» his facred lamp, and opensda, 
» himfelf, at the cent’s crawn 
is robes of ceremony’ and fate 


cive the train: on either han 










gh Prief and the Great Pr 
ind, Jonathan, Abner, Jeff 
the chiefs, in their due order} 





ul declar'd his choice, and the 
of appl 


n’d her dower, and in few wot 





murn 








lefs'd, and gave the joyful trem 
hands, who with a chee 
flure the valt prefent t 
hymn ftraighefounds,and 
and ba 





Is thorten the thong 


hut to the wedded ; till at laft, 
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“i @ Wich golden lamps, bright as the flames they bore, 
* To light the nuptial-pomp, and march before; 1c 15 
* The reft bring home in ftate the happy pair 
© To that Jaft {cene of blifs, and leave them there, 

* All thofe free joys infatiably to prove, 1cl4 
* Which with rich Beaaty feafts the glutton Love. 
* But fcarce, alas! the firft fev'n days were paft, 
§ In which the publick nuptial-triumphs laft, 
* When Saul this new alliance did repent; 
‘ Such fubtle cares his jealous thoughts torment, 
* He envy’d the good work himfelf had done, 1¢20 
* Fear’d David lefs his fervant than his fon. 
* No longer his wild wrath could he command; 
* He feeks to ftain his own imperial hand 
* In his fon’s blood; and that twice cheated too, 
* With troops and armies does one life purfue. 1°25 
* Said I but one? his thirfty rage extends 
© 'T” the lives of all his kindred and his friends; 
* Ev’n Jonathan had dy'd for being fo, 
* Had not juft God put by th’ unnar’ral blow. 

* You fee, Sir, the true caufe which brings us hevc ; 
© No fullen difcontent or groundlefs fear; Io30 
* No guilty act or end calls us from home, 

* Only to breathe in peace awhile we come, 
* Ready to ferve, and in mean fpacetopray 1°34 
‘ For you,who usreceive, and him who drives aw.y.’ 


End of the Third Bock. 
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he beft and nobieft that freth Zerith breeds, 

All white as fnow, and {prightful as the light, 

With {carlet trapp'd, and foaming gold they bite. 

de into it young David with him took, 15 
id with refpe& and wonder on him look 

lince laft night's ftory, and with greedier ear 

Che man, of whom fo much he heard, did hear. 

Phe well-born youth of al! his flourifhing court 
March gay behind, and joyful, to the {port. 20 
Some arm'd with bows, fome with ftraight jav'lins 
Rich {words and gilded quivers grace their fide. [ride, 
Midft the fair troop David's tall brethren rode, 
And Joab, comely as a fancy’d god; 

Phey entertain’d th’ attentive Moab lords 25 
With loofe and various talk that chance affords, 
Whilft they pac'd flowly on: but the wife King 

Did David's tongue to weightier fubje&s bring. 

‘* Much,” faid the King, ‘‘ much I to Joab owe, 

¢ Por the fair picture drawn by him of you: 30 
'« "T'was drawn in little, but did ads exprefs 

* So great, that largeft hiftories are lefs. 

‘| {ee (methinks) the Gathian monfter fill, 

© His fhape, laft night, my mindful dreams did fill. 
‘ Strange tyrant Saul, with envy to purfae 35 
* The praife of deeds whence his own fafety grew! 
#1 ’ave heard (but who can think it ?) that his fon 

* Flas his life’s hazard for your {riending m0, 
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“ His matchlefs fon! whofe worth (if Fame be 

“< Lifts him ‘boveall his countrymen but-you, 

LowDavidb 

But no reply Moab’s fwift tongtie allows. 

“And pray, kind Gueft! whillt we ride thus,” 

“ (To gameful Nebo fill three Jeagues there be) 

« The ftory of your royal friend relate, 

« And his ungovero’d fire's imperions fate: 

“ Why your great ftate that namelefs family chole 

* And by what fteps to Ifvael’s thronethey rofe,” 
He ftay'd; and David thus. * From Egypt's land 

* You ’ave heard, Sir, by what trong, onarmed hand 

* Ovr father’s came3 Mofes their facred guide, 1 

* But he in fight of the giv'n country dy'd (a). 

“ His fatal promis'd Canaan wy 








“ With whom it makes him one, 
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® To fee the groaning nation, and to give 

* Peace firft, and then the rules in peace to live. 

* But they, whofe ftamp of pow’r did chiefly lie 

« In characters too fine for moft men's eye, 

© Graces and gifts divine, not painted bright 70 

© With ftate, to awe dull minds, and force t’ affright, 

© Were ill obey’d whilft living, and at death 

‘ Their rules and pattern vanifh’d with their breath. 

¢ The hangry rich all near them did devour, 

¢ Their judge was Appetite, and their law was Pow’r. 

* Not Want itfelf could Luxury reftrain, 76 
‘ For what that empty’d, Rapine fill’d again. 

* Robbery the field, Oppreffion fack’d the town; 

¢ What the {word's reaping {par’d was gleaned by the 
¢ At courts and [eats of juftice to complain, |Guwn. 
¢ Was to be robb’d more vexingly again: oo 

© Nor was their luft lefs active or lefs bold, 

¢ Amidft this rougher fearch of blood and gold. 

¢ Weak beauties they corrupt, and force the ftrong ; 
¢ The pride of old men that, and thisof young. 65 

© You ’ave heard, perhaps, dir,of lewdGibcah’s fhame, 

¢ WhichHebrewtonguesitilltremblewhenthcyname; 

¢ Alarm’d all by one fair ttranger’s eyes, 

© As to a fudden war the town does rife ; 

¢ Shaking and pale, half dead ere they begin ge 

¢ The ftrange and wanton tragedy of their fin (/}: 

¢ All their wild lufts they force her to fuftain, 

¢ Till by thame, forrow, wearine{s, and pain, 


(a) judg. xix, 







fuffer by them fir, and f TAS 
© Samuel fucceeds (i). Since Mofes, none, before, 
* So much of God in his bright bofom bore, 
In vain our arms Philiftian tyrants feiz’d; 
« Heav'n's magazines he opon'd when he pleas'd (2). 
* He riins and winds for auxiliaries brought; 130 
* He mufter'dflamesandthunderswhen hefought (/), 
‘Thus thirty years, with ftroagand Neddy band, 
© He held th” unfhaken balance of the land. 
© At laft his fons th’ indulgent father chole (m) 134 
© To thare that flate which they were born to lofe. 
Their hateful adts that change’s birth did hatte, 
‘Which had long growth i’ th’ womb of ages patt. 
‘o this (for ftill were fome great periods fet, 
“There 's « ftrong knot of fev’ral caufes met) 
«The threats concurr'd of a rough neighb'ring war, 
* Amighty orm, long gath'ring from af: tae 
© For Ammon, heighten'd with mix’d'nations’ aid, 
«Like torrents fwoln with rain prepat’d the land 
| fe invade, 
« Samuel was old, and by his fons’ ill choice, 
“Turn'd dotard in th’ unfkilful vulgar’s voice: 145 
Saneiv.10.a1, @) tSam.iv. 1. am, Vile 
eects, 
Folume 1F 
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¢ What thould | Jair (7), the happieft father, name? 

* Or mournful Jephtha, known no lefsto Fame 175 

* For the moft wretched (,) ? both at once did keep 

- © The mighty flocks of Ifrael and their fheep: 

© Oft’ from the field in hafte they fummon’d were, 

* Some weighty foreign embafly to hear; [round, 

© They call’d their flaves, their fons, and friends, a- 

* Who all at fev’ral cares were {catter’d found; 1:8f£ 

‘ They wafh'd their feet, their only yown put cn, 

© And this chief work of ceremony was done. 

‘ Thefe reafons, and all elfe that could be faid, 

© Ina ripe hour by factious Eloquence fpread 85 

© Thro’ all the tribes, made all defire a King (5); 

* And to their Judge felected deputies bring 

© This harfh demand, which Nacol for the reft 

“(A bold and artful mouth) thus with niuch grace 

* exprefs’d.” ry 

** We'recome, moft farred Judge! to pay th’ arrears 

** Of much-ow'd thanks for the bright thirty ycars 

** Of your juft reizn, and at your feet to lay 

© All that our gratcful hearts can weakly pay 

*< In unproportion’d words; for you alone 

‘© The not unfit reward, who feek for none: 195 

** But when our forepatt ills we call to mind, 

** And fadly think how ligtle ’s left behind 

“* Of your important life, whofe fudden date 

*¢ Would difinherit th’ unprovided flate; 


(g) Judg. x. 3. Cr) Judg. BL. gq.) PRAM. 
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confider how unjuft "tisyyouy.\) 200 
er of pow'r more than the bueden knew, 
the weight of that and age fhould have, 
oping days prefs'ddoublytow'rdsthegraves 

we behold by Ammon’s youthful rage, 
jin th’ advantage of your peaceful age, 205 
ith’ united Eat, ourdall confpir’d, 
nat your fons, whom chiefly we defir’d 
imps of you in your lov'd room to placey 
like a&s that noble ftamp deface (¢); 
hie thefe new fears and ills we ‘re fore’d to fly 
new, and yet unpra@tis'd, remedy; a 

Jew one, but long promis'd and foretold 

Mofes (x), and to Abraham fhown of olds 

hecy long forming in the womb 


Sac vears, and now to ripenefs comet 215 


all 
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“Fe bow'd, and ended here ; and Samuel ftraight, 

© Panfing awhile (s) at this great queftion’s weight, 

© With a grave figh, and with a thoughtful eye, 230 

© That more of care than paffion did defcry, 

* Calmly replies:’ * You ’re fure the firft,”’ fays he, 

‘< Of free-born men that begg’d for flavery. 

‘* | fear, my friends! with heav’nly manna fed, 

®* (Our old forefathers’ crime) we luft for bread. 2.35 

** Long fince by God from bondage drawn, | far 

** We build anew th’ Egyptian brick-kiln here. 

** Cheat not yourfelves with words: for tho’ a king 

*¢ Be the mild name, a tyrant is the thing (4) : 

‘¢ Let his power loofe, and you fhall qnickly fee 240 

‘¢ How mild a thing unbounded man will be: 

*¢ He'll lead you forth yourhearts’ cheap bleod to fpill, 

6 Where’er his guidelefs paflion leads his will. 

‘* Ambition, luft, or fpleen, his wars will raife, 244 

‘© Your lives’ beft price his thirft of wealth or praife. 

“* Your ableft fons for his proud guards he ’IJ take, 

«* And by fuch hands your yoke more grievous make. 

*¢ Your daughters and dear wives he ’I] force away, 

“© His lux’ry fome, and fume his luft, t’ obey. 2.49 

** His idle friends your hungry toils fhall eat, ({fweat. 

6 Drink your rich wines, mix’d with your blood and 

** Then you ‘ll all figh, but fighs will treafons be ; 

** And not your griefs themfelves, or looks, be free. 

¢* Robb’d even of hopes, when you thefe ills fulain, 

«* Your wat’ry eyes you li then torn back Vary, 
(x) 1 Sam. viii. 6, (y} 2 Sam. SOA. VY, 


Quy 
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© The precious clouds of incenfe (é) ; and, at laft, 
© The fprinkling, pray’rs, and all due honours paft, 
© Lo! we the facred bells o’ the fudden hear (<), 286 
© And in mild pomp grave Samuel does appear ; 
“ His ephod, mitre, well-cut diadem, on (d), 
§ Th’ oraculousftoneson hisrich breaftplate fhone(c) : 
© Tow’'rds the blue curtains of God’s holieft place 
‘ (he Temple’s bright third heav’n) he turn’d his 
* face: 291 
© Thrice bow’d he, thrice the folemn mufick play’d, 
‘ And at third reft thus the great Prophet pray’d:’ 
‘© Almighty Ged! to whom all men that be, 
** Owe all they have, yet none fo muchas we; 295 
** Who tho’ thou fill’ ft the {fpacious world alone, 
** Thy too {mall court, haft made thisplacethy throne; 
“¢ With humble knees, and humbler hearts, lo! here 
‘* Blefs’d Abraham’s feed implores thy gracious car: 
* Hearthem, great God! and thy juft willinfpire; 3-0 
** Fromthee,theirlongknownKing,theyakingdefire: 
** Some gracious fign of thy good pleafure fend, 
“* Which, lo! with fouls refign’d we humbly here at- 
** tend.” 
* He fpoke, and thrice he bow’d, and all about 
© Silence and reverend horrour feiz’dthe rout: 3¢5 
‘ The whole tent fhakes, the flames on th’ altar by © 
* In thick dull rolls mount flow and heavily : 
* The fev’n lamps(/) wink; and, what does mot di 
‘ Fh’ orac’lous gems fhut in their war tar doy (Hs 


(7) Exod. xl. 5, 6, (c) Exod. KXRK. 25. YS 
Co WB 13, Cf) Exod. RAY. Yl: 


8 


i'mond's eye look'd fleepy, and fwift night 
OF all thofe little funs eclips'd the ligh 


ut ftraight a wondrous brightnefs from within 315 

crook thro’ the curtains, for no earthly cloud 

ould thofe rong beams of heav’nly glory fhroud: 
Jtar’s fire burnt pure, and ev'ry ftone 
radiant parent, the gay fun, outthene: 

Hscauty th’ illuflrious vifion did impart 320 

ro ev'ry face, and joy to ev'ry heart, 

n glad effeéts God's prefence thus appear'd, 


And thus in wondrous founds his voice was heard.’ 
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© Some their demand repented, others prais’d ; 
« Some had no thoughts at all, but ftar’d and gaz’d. 
© There dwelt a man, nam’d Kis, in Gibcah town, 
© For wifdom much, and much for courage known ; 
© More for his fon ; his mighty fon was Saul (¢), 340 
© Whom Nature, ere the lots, to a throne did call. 
§ He was much Prince, and when or wherefoe’er 
© His birth had been, then had he reign’d, and there. 
* Such beauty, as great ftrength thinks no difgrace, 
© Smil’d in the manly features of his face: 345 
© His large black eyes, fill’d with a {prightful light, 
© Shot forth fuch lively and illuftrious night, 
* As the funbeams on jet refleting fhow; 
© His hair as black, in long curl’d waves did flow: 
* His tall fraight body amidft thoufands ftood, 350 
* Likefome fair pineo’erlookingall th’ignobler wood. 
~* Of all our rural {ports he was the pride; 
* 50 {wift, fo trong, fo dex’trous, none befide. 
* Reft was his toil, labours his luft and game ; 
“ No nat’ral wants could his fierce diligence tame, 
* Not thirft nor hunger; he wouldjournies go 356 
* Thro’ raging heats, and take repofe in {now. 
* His fon] was ne’er unbent from weighty care, 
© But active as fome mind that turns a {phere 
* His way once chofe, he forward thruit outright, 
© Nor ftepp’d afide for dangers or delight. 360 
© Yet was he wife all dangers tc forefee ; 
¢ Boe born ¢’ affright, and not to fear, wast. 


(g) § Sam. i%e 1, Be 





‘ ‘Did, deluge-like, the nat’ral forms de 
* Andbrought forthunknown montters it 
* Forbid it, God! my mafter’s {pots fhou 
* Were they not feen by all, difclos’d by 
* But fuch he waa; and now to Ramah 1 
“ (So God difpos’d) with a ftrange low is 
“ Great God ! he went loft affes to inquis 
* And a {mall prefent, his {mall queftion’ 
* Brought fimply with him to that man 1 
‘ From whom high Heav’n’s chief gifts 
* ceive (7). 

‘ Strange play of Fate! when mightieft h 

£--h fmall imnerceptible ftris 


' ¢ Bphold! the Heav’n-inttructed lot is caf : 
© Tis taught by Heav'n its way, and cannot mifs ; 
* Forth Benjamin, forth leaps the hoofe of Kis. 40f 
® As glimm’ring ftars juft at th’ approach of day, 
“ Cafheer’d by troops, at laft drop all away ; 
© By fuch degrees all men’s bright hopes are gone, 
© And, like the fun, Saul’s lot fhinesallalene. 405 
‘ Ev’n here, perhaps, the people’s fhout was heard, 
© The loud long fhoutwhenGod’s fair choice appear'd. 
* Above the whole vaft throng he’ appear’d fo tall, 
‘ Asif by Nature made for the head of all; 
* So full of grace and ftate, that one might know 410 
© * Twas fome wife eye the blind lot guided fo: 
* But blind unguided lots have more of choice 
* And conftancy than the flight vulgar’s voice. 


(m) 1 Sam. Ix. 26. (a) T Sam. x. 1 Ca) RU 
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* The hopelefs town far faw’ry: doeuesitrést, 
* Bat berb’rous Nabhan thinks that grace too great. 
‘fic (hie firft tribute) their right eyes'demands (7), 
¢ And with their.faces’ thame difarmetheir hands. 
‘ If unreliew'd [even days by ifrael'adid,*--- 9 -4..6 
© This bargain for o’errated life iemade (r). 
* Ab! mighty God! let thime own ifrael be 
© Quice blind itfelf:exe this reproach :it fee! 
* By his wanton people the new King forfook, 450 

© To homely rurel catetihimfelf betook 6) : 
“In privace plenty lie'’d, without the flare, - 
‘ Luftre and noife, duc to a publick fate. -. 
© Whilft he his faves and cattle follows home, 
‘Lo! the fad meffengers from Jabes conic, 455 
* Implore his help (#), and-weep, as if they meant 
« That way, at leaf, prowd Nahas to prevent. 
* Mov'd with a kingly wrath, his firi& command 
* He iffues forth t’ sflembie all the land («). 
* He threatens high, and.difobedient they, 460 
* Wak’d by fuch ptincely terrourr, learnt t’ obey. 
© A mighty hod ie rais’d (x): th’ important caule 
« Agefrom theisreft, youth fromtheir pleafare draws; 
© Arm’d as unfurnifh’d hafte could them provide ; 
‘ But condud, courage, anger, that fapply’d. 445 
* All night they march, and are at th’ early dawn 
* On Jabes’Beath in three fuir bodies drawn ( y). 

(7) 1 Sam, xf. 2. (r) ¥.3. (s} Y.8. Wes. 

L) ¥ 7 («) 7.8. (yy Weak. 
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* Sanl did himfelf the firft and ftrongef band, 
“His fon the next, Abner the third, command: 
« But pardon, Sir, if naming Saul’s great fon, 4 





hat Jonathan, the jay and grace, 

«The beautifoll’ft and beft of human race; 

«That Jonathan, in whom does mix'dremain, 

“ Allthat kind mothers’ withes can contain. 4 

* His courage fuch, asit no flop can know, 

nd vid'ry gains by’ altonithing the foe: 

« With lightning’s force it confounds, 

«And melts their hearts e'er it the bofom wonnd: 

« Yet he the conquer'd with fuch fwoetnefs gains, 
lovers find in beauty’s chains, 

* In war the adverfe troops he does afail 
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GRemabintenns, saxhpointhd) dubia wit ; .. 

* Hisjudgmeds) like be& armenr, fetdng and fit: 
‘ ‘And fuch an eloquence to both thefe does join, 
* As makes in both beauty and ufe combine, 
‘ Thro’ which a noble tinQure does appear 
‘ By learning and choice buoks impriated there. 
$ As well he kaows all times and perfons gone, 
* Ashe himfcif to the future fhall be known: 
* But bis chief ftudy is God’s facred law, gz0 
“ An‘ all bis iife dees comments on it draw. 
{ Astcvesv igure oy cleav'n to man was giv'n, 
* du never mote wea paid by man to Heav’n: 
* And all theft virtues were to ripenefs grown, 
* Ere yet his fow’r of youth wasfully blown = 5. 55 


© all antumn’s ture did hie rich (nrine adarn 


4O§ 
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‘* But when our thund'ring prince Nahas efpy'd, 

© Who with a courage equal to his pride —_—[prefs’d, 
* Broke thro’ our troops, and tow’rds him boldly 
‘ A gen’rous joy leap'd in his youthful breaft. 5.55 
© Xs when a wrathful drageo’s dijmal light 

* Strikes fuddenly fome warlike cagle’s fight, 

‘ The mighty foe pleafes nis fearlefs eyes, 

5 He claps his joyful wings, and at him flics. 

© With vain, tho’ vi'lent force, their darts they flung; 
©In Ammon’s plated belt Jonathan’s hung, 666 
“ And ftopp’dthers: Ammon did his helmet hi-, 

* Andgliding off, borc the proud creft from it.fcame, 
© Straight with their {words to the fterce fhock they 
© Their {words,theirarmour,andtheireyes,fhot fiame : 
* Blows ftrong as thunder, thick as-rain, they deai*, 

* Which more than they th’ engag’d fpectators fe:t. 
Ta Ammon furce, in Jonathan addrefs, 

* ( Tho’ both were git-at in both to an excefs) 

© To the well-judzing eye did moft appear ; 570 
* Honour and anger in both equal were. 

* Two woundsourPrince recciv'd, and Ammonthrec, 
© Which he enrag’i to feel, and 'fham’d to ke, 

4 Did his whole ftrength into one blow coilect; 

* And asa fpianicl, when we our aim direct 78 
* To fhoot fome bird, impatiently flands by, 

§ Shaking histasl, ready with joy co fly, 

* Juit as it drops upon the wounded prey, 

‘So waited Death itfuilto bear away 

; BY 
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he threaten'd life; did glad and gree 

fight of mighty Ammon's lifted ha 
dur watchful Prince by heading fav’d 
But Death in other coin his reck’ning 
ror whilft th’ immod’rate ftroke’s mifc 
Jad almoft borne the ftriker from his. 






\ nimble throft his aétive en’my mad 
Vwixe his right ribs deep pierc’d the! 
And open’d wide thofe fecret veffels, 1 
1 .if:'s light goes out when firft they le 
fells, his armour clanksagainft the 
his faint tongue imperfeét curfe 

J troops raight caft their a 
Uhisfoul from thence more fw 

4s when two kings of neighbour hives 
L\nd thirft ef empire in fierce wars eng 
Whitt each lays claim to th" garden as 






\nd fecks to ufurp the bord’sing flowe 
| heit well-arm’d troopsdrawn boldly | 
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* At the fame inftant from glad-Jabes’ town 
* The hafty troops march loud and cheerful down. 
“ Some few at firft with vain refiftance fall, 610 
* The reft is laughter, and vaft conqueft all. 
* The fate by which our hoft thus far had gone, 
* Our hoft with noble heat drove farther on; 
. Vi@orious arms thro’ Ammon’s Jand it bore, 
© Ruin behind, and Terrour mareh’d before. 615 
* Where’er from Rabba’s tow’rs they caft their fight, 
* Smoke clouds the day, and flames make clear thc 
night. 
* This bright fuccefs did Saul’s firft ation bring ; 
* The oil, the lot, and-crown, lefs crown’d him king. 
* The happy ail men judge for empire fit, 629 
* And none withftands where Fortune does fubmit. 
* Thofe who before did God's fair choice withitand, 
‘ The excefilve vulgar now to death demand (4) ; 
* But wiler Saul repeal'd their hafty doom (c), 
* Conqueft abroad with mercy crown’d athome; 625 
* Nor ftain’d with civil flaughter that day’s pride, 
* Which foreign blood in nobler purple dy’d. 
* Again the crown th’ affembled people give (J), 
* With greater joy than Saul coulditreceive: 629 
* Again th’ old Judge refigns his facred place (ce), 
* God glorify‘d with wonders his difgrace. 
* With decent pride, fuch as did well befit 
* The name he kept, and that which he did quit, 


(2) 1 Sam. xi. 12. (ch YoU (a) WM: 
(¢) T Sam, xbi. t. te, 


The long-patt row of happy years Heshow'd, — 


Which to his beav'aly government they ow'd 635 
Iow the torn flate his juft and prudent reign 
cellor’d to order, plenty, powers again ; 
n war what cotuju'ring miracles he wrought; 638 
tod then theis King, was gan'ralwhentheyfoughty 
1 theydepos'd with hitn,? ‘And that, faidive, 
You may fee God concern'd in it-more thanime, 
Behold how forms his angry prefence faroud, 
Hark! bow his wrath in thunder threats aloud!” 
pen'd fummer'shigheht rage, 644 
cloud dur mediate toiaffuage: 
earth hot with thirit, and hot with Jaf forraia, 
sap'd and breath'd feeble vapours up 

























vain, 

WVinich Araight were fcatter’dyor devaur'dby th’ faa, 

WW hen, lo | ere fearce the ative Speech was-done, 

4 vi'lent wind role from his fecret cave, 650 

And troops ol {righted clouds before it drave : 
Int with rude haftethe confus'drempett crowd, 
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tikibie “God hisfiercewtathremoves( /), 
this flate my fervice difapproves, 

ora fhail ferve it conftantly. No more, 

iardon for paft fins to implore, 665 

gwards from gracious Heav’n to bring 

xod deeds of you and of our King. 

m there! and as you fee, rejoice 

'd care of God'simpartial choice. 669 
s beauty. ccurage, flrength and wit! 

ior Heav’n hasctoth’d him with fits fit 

elv on him. Since you needs moft be 

a king, you ‘re happy that ‘t ts he. 

talidly, and ket him, too, know 

>not made for him, but he for you, 675 
for God, 

ntleft yoke, if ence you caft away, 

all he command. and you obey; | 

n tyrants both fhall flaves become (¢), ' 
King and ful is here athome.” 686 
wn thus fev'rol ways confirm’d to Saul, 
Was Wanting yet to crown them al! ; 

was force. which only can mamtain’ 

- that Fortune gives, or Worth does gain, 
ufand guards of big bo!d men he took (4), 
ble, and puards cv’n with their look ; 686 
perfon two, and throne, defend, 

on matchlefs Jonathan attend, 

vii. 20. (oe) ¥.25. * (1+ Sem. wih. a. 
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oud equipage at Micmas they (4), 

uch diif'rent {tate at Gilgal, lay (#) 3 

s feem‘d no army, but » crowd, 

', unarm’d, difurderly, and loud : 730 
k contagion, fear, ran {wift thre“all, 
itrensbling fite th’ infeed fall, 

his fon (for no fuch faint difeafe 

their ftrong-complexion’d valour feize} - 
ll parts of virtnous condua fhow’d, 725 
leaf ‘'errour gen’rous words beftow'd. 

is fc 1m thence fly fearter’d ev'ry day, 

the leaves that thake and drop away, 

ey th’ approach of ftormy winter find, 
tree all bare, expos’d tothe wind. 736 
fad Jordan fly, and {wim it for hafte, 

a his farther bank look back at lat : 

m woods and caves their cattle drive, 

th their beafts on equal terms they live, 
rve better; fomeinrocksonhigh, 735 
-etreats of florks and ravens, lie 3 

re they wing'd like them, fcarce would they 
or truft their frighted fafery there. [dare 
ft with fear, fo Saul, difturb’d with care, 
thefe ills by facrificze and pray'r(*), 740 
U's blefs’d will t’ inquire, for Samuel fends, 
e fix days with troabled hafte attends, 

he feventh unlucky day (the laft 

el fet for this great work) was pak, VAR 
mn. xiii, ¢. (nr) Y. tn) WH. 9- 
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* Saul, alarm'd hourly from the neighb'ring fo 
* Impatient, ere God’s time, God's mind to kam) 
**Sham'd and enrag'd to fee his troops decay 
* Jealous of an affropt in Samuel’s fRay, 
* Scorning that any's prefence fhould appear 
« Needful befides, when he himfelf wasthere, {i 
* And, with a pride too nat'ral; thinking Heaw'n 
* Had giv'n hint all, becavfe much pow's ithad gif 
f che facrifice and off ‘rings made, 
If did the high (elected charge invade, 14 
wfelf inquir'd of God, who then fpake navel 
But Samuel iraight his dreadful antwer brought 
For firaight he came, and with a virtue bold, 
As was Saul’s fin, the fatal meffage told » 
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. man's amendment) does long flhce relent, 

* And with repentant Saal itfelf repent. 
* Howe’er, (tho’ none more pray for this than we, 
§ Whofe wrongs and (uff’rings might fome colour be 
© To do it lef) thie fpeech we fadly find 775 
* Scill extant, and Rill adtive in his mind; 
* But then a worfe effect of it appear'd; 
© Our army, which before modeftly fear’d, 
* Which did by ftealth and by degrees decay, 
¢ Difbanded now, and fied in troops away; 780 
“ Bale fear fo bold and impudant does prow, 
© When an excufe and colour it can fhow. 

© Six hundred only (fearce a princely train) 
* OF all his hoft, with dittref{s’d Saul remain (7) : 
* Of his whole hoft fix hundred; and ew’n thote 78s 
* (So did wife Heav’n for mighty ends difpofe, 
* Nor would that ufelefs multirudes fhould fhare 
* In that great gift it did for one prepare) 

* Arm’d not like foldiers marchiny in a war, 

* But country-hinds alarmed from afar 790 
-* By wolves’ Joud hunger, whenthe well-known found 
© Raifes the affrighted villages around. 
* Some goads, flails, ploughthares, forks, or axes, bore, 
* Made for life’s ufe and better ends before (7); 794 
* Some knotted clubs, and darts, or arrows dry'd 
*I' th’ fire, the firft rude arts that Malice try’d, 


~ (p) § Sam. xiil. rs. fq) %. 19, 20,2". 
KF eluwe LF. 
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«Ere man the fins of too mach knowledge knew, 
* And Death by long experience witty. grew. 
* Such were the numbers, fuch the arms, which we 
« Had by Fate left us for avidtory $0 
* O'er well-arm'd millions; nor will this appear 
* Ufeful itfelf, when Jonathan was there; 

«Twas jult the time when the new ebb of night 
« Did the moift world unveilto human fight: 
“The Prince, who all that night the field had beat 
* With a fmall party, and no en'my met, 6 
* (So proud and fo fecure the en'my lay, 
+ And drench'd in fleep th’ exceffes of the day) 
* With joy this good occafion did embrace, 








With better leifure, and at nearer fpace, tro 






ot would ill Fate, that meant me ti farpruc, 
yme cloth’d in fo unlikely « difguifé, °-""" 

on" hoft, which ite proud Fithes fpreads fe wide ' 
‘er the whole land, like fome fwoll’n river's tide, 
‘hich terrible and nomberlefs appears, S3e 
s the thick waves which their roogh ocean bears, 
Thich lies fo flrongly encamp'd, that one would 
he hill might be removw'd as foon asthey;' [fay, 
Fé two alone mutt fight with, and-defeat: 835 
hou ‘rt ftrook, and ftarteft at a fouiko great; 

et we mutt do it; God our weak hands has chofe 
’ afhame the boafted numbers of our foes,:? 

Thich to his ftrength no more propartien’d be 
han millions are of hours to hiweternity. 840 
‘when their careless guards efpy us here,’ : 

Tith fportfal feorn they call to wste come near(s), 
/e ll boldly climb the hill, and charge them all; 
‘ot they, but Ifrael’s angel, gives the ¢all.”” 

e fpoke, and as he Spoke a light divine : Bag 
id from his eyes, and round his temples, thine; 
suder his voice, larger his limbs appear'd; 

*fs feern’d the num’rous army to be fear’d. - 

his faw, and heard with joy, the brave efqaire, 
she with God's, fill’d-with his maftes's fire’ 850 
orbid it, Heav'n,” faid he, “ I fhould dectine, 

ir with, Sir; not to make your danger Tue > 
(s) § Sam. Gv. » CO Were 














208 DAVIDEIS. Bok iv. 


“The great example which I daily fee, 

« Of your high worth, is pot fo loft on mie # 

“If wonder-flrook, I at your words appear, — s$ 
“ My wonder yet is innocent of fear: 

th 
Warmsmine toa, and joinsthere with dury’s name, 
Min this adt ill Fate our cempeer de, 

“« May all the ill it means be aim’d at me. 860 
But fure, I think, God leads, nor could you bring 
So high thoughts from a lefs exalted fpring. 

“ Bright figas thro* all your words and looks:are 
‘A rifiny vidt'ry dawns around your bead” [fpread, 
* With fuch difcourfe blowing their facred lame, 

* Lo, to the fatal place and work they came. 866 





honour which docs your princely breaftindlame, 











4 Mf Heav'a tomiefneh mijrhty thoughts wouls vive, 
What breall but thine capaciaus to receive 
“The vatt infufion? or what foul but thine 
*Durfthavejbelicv'dthatthought tobe divine? y4o 
‘}Phon follow'dht Heay'n in the defign, and we 
‘WFind in the nd 'twan Heav'a that follow'dthee ( 
| Then Jedi! on angels, and that facred band 
The Deity!ngrear Lieutenant) didfbcommznd. 

"Tis trae; Sir, ent no figure, when | fay 945 

* Angels themfeives fought under him that day. 
‘ Cloudswithripsthundercharg’dfomethither drew, 
* And fome the dire materials brought for new. 148 
* Hot dropsoffouth¢rn showers (thefweatsof death) 
“The voieeof Mormsand winged whirlwinds' breath, 
"The flames fhot forth from fighting dragons’ « 
“The fmokes that from (carch'd fevers" ovens rife, 
* The reddett fires with which fai comets glow, 
* And Sédom's neighb'ring lel did p'tits betow 
FOffinel fulphor, amongit which they put gs5 
* Wrath, fury, horroar, and all mingled thut 
£Jntoa cold moift cloud, t’ inflame it more, 
© And maketh’ enraged prifoner londer roar. 
# Th’ iaffembled:clonds barft o'er their army's head ; 
* Noifey darknefs, difmal lightnings; round them 
* Another fpirit, with a hiore potent wand [{pread, 
«Than that which Nature fear'din Mofes' hand, 
* And wentthewaythat pleas'd,themrountain ftrook; 
* The mountain felt it; the vaft mountain thook. 

<6 (3) 8Samesive ase 





DAVIDEIS. Book IF, 


| the wide air another angel flew 965 
ut their hott, and thick amiongft them threw 
‘ord, defpair, confufion, fear, miftake, 
1 all th*ingredients that fwift rain make 
fc fertile glebe requiresnotimeto breed, 96 
Jquickens and receives'at once the feed. [feert, 
Ine would have thought, this difmal day e° have 
hat Nature's felf in her death-pangs had been; 
huch willthe face of that great hour appear, 
{Such the diftrasted (inner's confeious fear 
1 vain fome few firive the wild fight toftay; 975 
in vain they threaten, and in vain they pray ¢ 
“ Usheard, unhceded, trodden down they lie, 
ched feet of crowds that fly. 
vi'lent horfe; 








‘DAvIDEis. ars 
Jefe the full plerity might 
‘dcempeexpos'd to fight) 
“His hungry menfrom the purfuitdifluade, cso 
afhi but folemm wow to Heav'n had made (/) ;” 
-*Curs'd betthe wretch, thrice curfed let him be, 


‘“ Whillt the blefs'd fun does with his fav'ring light 
 Affiitour vengeful fwordsagainfttheirfight. 1c 55 
“Be hesthrice evrs’dy and if his life we fpare, 
On us thofe curfes fall that he fhould bear. 
 * Such was the King’srath vow, who little thought 
* etinw near to him Fate th’ application brouzht- 
* The twovedg'd oath wounds deep perform'd or 
* Ey'a perjuryitelentt and bluntett roke, . [hroke, 
**Dwas his own fon, whom God and mankind lov’, 
* His own victorious fon, thac he devov'd, 
* On whofe bright head the baleful curfes light; 
* But Providence, his helmet in the fight)! rces 
* Forbids theit entrance or their fettling there 5 
‘They with brute found diffolv'd into:the ai 
* Him what religion oF what vow could bind, 
“Unknown, unheard-nf, till he his lifedid find 
Entangled ia it? Whild wonders hovlid do, 

‘ult he dic now fort being prophet ton? 

‘oll but him this path was meant and fad, 
* He, afar off, the ends for which*twas made 
* Was acting then, till fnintand out of breath, 
* Fle grew half dead with toil of giving death, 1° 75 

(7 ¥ Samm. aly 24. 





DAVIDENS, 


What could his crime in this condition be, 

Excus'd by ignorance and necellity ? 

Yet the remorfelefs King, who did difgain 

H'hae man should hear him fwear or threat in vain, 
Tho" ‘gaint himfelf, or Fate away thould fee 1-86 
By which attack'd and ccuquer'd he might bes 
Who thought compaffion female weaknefshere, 
And equity injuftice would appear, 

In his own caufe ; who falfely fear'd, befide, 

The folemn ensle on Jou'than did abide, 8 
And the infected limb not cut away, 

Would like a gangreen o'er all lirael ftray, 
Prepar’d this godlike facrifice to kill, 

And his rath vow more rathly to fulfil. 








aly 


DAVIDEIS. 
1Ic4 


wt all Ifrael ought to be 
bill’'d themfelves, rather than he. 

id force they the glad King withftood, 
ir wondrousfaviour’sfacred blood(g).” 
i fpoke, and much did yet remain 


tentive Prince to entertain; 
oba’s war, for what befel 
oab (5), was known there too well; 
efs quarrel with curs’d Amalee’s land(/), 


wn itfelf did crueley command, 


«'d on Saul’s mercy, nor did e’er 


ith innocent blood, than pity there (£). 
they arriv’d now at the appointed place, 
1117 


fen and well furnifh’d for the chafe. 
(i) 3 Sam. xv. 3. 


3TIO 


n. xiv. 4§, (4) ¥. 47. 
Qn. XV. 2 30 


find of the Fourth Bosk. 


ne lV. 
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IN IMITATION OF MARTIAL’S EPIGRAM, 
MARTIAL, LIB, V. EP. XX1, 


Sitecum mibi chare Martialir, ‘9c. 


Tr, deareft Friend! it my good fate might be 

"T’ enjay at once a quiet Jife and thee; 

1f we for happinefs could leifure find, 

And wand’ring Time into a method bind, 

We thould not, fure, the great men’s favour need, sf 

Nor on long hopes, the Court's thin diet, feed; 

We fhould not patience find daily to hear 
eas , 










IMITATIONS. ag 


w to himfelf, alas! does neither live, 

t fees good funs, of wh:ch we are to give 

brick account, fet and march thick away ; 

ows a man how to live, and does he ftay? 26 


MARTIAL, LIB. II. 
Vota tui breviter, (Sc. 


gx, then, Sir, you fhall know how far extend 

\¢ pray'’re and hopes of your poetick friend : 

> does not palaces nor manors crave, 

ould be no lord, but lefs a lord would have: 

1¢ ground he holds, if he his own can call, 5 

2 quarrels not with Heaven becaufe ’t is {mall : 

t gay and toilfome greatnefs others pleafe, 

2 loves of homely littlenefs the eafe: 

in any man in gilded rooms attend, 

id his dear. hours in humble vifits fpend, Ic 

hen in the frefh and beauteous fields he may 

ith various healthful pleafures fill the day ? 

there.be man, ye Gods! I ought to hate, 

spendence and attendance be his fate; 

ill let him: bufy be, and in a crowd, 

nd very much a flave, and very proud : 

hus he, perhaps, pow’rful and rich may grow 3 

o matter, O ye Gods! that I'll allow ; 

ut let him peace and treedom never fee 3 

et him not love this life wi.v loves not me, 26 
Ty 


4 
















IMITATIONS. 


MARTIAL, LIB. 
Vis feri liber? Gee 


Woun you be free? "Lis your chief with, you fay : 
‘ome on; 1 ll fhow thee, Friend! the certain way. 
f to no fealts abroad thou lov’ to go, 
Whilft bounceous God does bread at home beftow; 
f chou the goodnefs of thy clothes doft prize, § 
ky thine own ufe, and not by others" eyess 

If, only fafe from weathers) thou canft dwell 

a a frmall houfe, but a convenient fell ; 

f thou, without a figh, or golden with, 

‘anit look upon thy beachen bowl and dith; 












aMITATIONS. aan 


A lord andsmafter no man wants, hut he 

Who o'er himfelf has no authority ; 10 
Who does for honours and for riches Arive, 

And follies, without which lords cannot live, 
Ifthow from Fortane dott no fervant crave, 

‘Believe i¢ thou no malter need’? to have. 1s 





“MARTIAL, LIB. I. EP. XC. 


‘Won en tot, Sir, (you who inflract the town 

Min the true wifdom of the facred gown) 

‘That (make hafte to live, and cannot hold 
Patiently out rill ! grow rich and old: 

Life for delays and doubteno time does give; 5 
None ever yet made hafte enough to live : 

‘Let him defer it whole prepott'rons-care 

Omirs himfelf and reaches to his heir; 

‘Who does his fathet's bounded ores defpite, 

And whom his own; too, never can fuffice, 10 
‘My humble thoughts uo ghite’'ring roofs require, 

‘Or rooms that thine with ought bur conilant fire : 
Twell content the av'rice of my fight 

‘With the fair gildings of reflected light: 

Pleafures abroad the fport of Nature yields, 15 
Her living founrains and her fmiling fields ; 

And them at honie what pleafure is’t to fee 

A little cleanly cheerful family? 

Which, if a chatte wife crown, nolefsin her 


‘Than Fortune J the golden mcan pr: 20 
T 








au PMITATIONS 


‘Too noble not too wife the thould not be 

No, nor too rich, too fair, too fond of me, 
‘Thus let my life fide Gilently away, 

With fleep all night, and quiet all che day. 


MARTIAL, LIB. V. EP. LIX. 
‘To-monzow you will live, you always cry; 
In what far country does this morrow lie, 
‘That ’t is fo mighty long ere it arrive ? 
Beyond the Indies does this morrow live? 
"Tis fo far-fetch'd this morrow, that | fear_ 
"Twill be both very old and very dear. 
‘To-morrow I will live, the fool does fay ; 
‘To-day itfelf 's too late; the wife liv'd yeflerday, 





15 





for the paft, 30 


approaches of the lait. 








IMITATIONS, 22§ 


From all the cheats of law he lives fecure, 
Nor does th’ affronts of palaces endure. 
Sometimes the beauteous marriageable Vine 
He to the lufty bridegroom Elm does join; 10 
Sometimes he lops the barren trees around, 
And grafts new life into the fruitful wound ; 
Sometimes he fhears his flock, and fometimes he 
Stores up the golden treafures of the bee: 
He fees his lowing herds walk o'er the plain, I$ 
Whilft neighb’ring hills low back to them again; 
And when the feafon rich, as well as gay, 
All her autumnal bounty does difplay, 
How is he pleas’d th’ increafing ufe to fee 
Of his well-trufted labours bend the tree? 20 
Of which large thares, on the glad facred days, 
He gives to friends, and to the gods repays: 
With how much joy does he bencath fome fhade, 
By aged trees’ rev’rend embraces made, 
His carelefs head on the freth green recline, 25 
His head, uncharg’d with fear or with defign? 
By him a river conftantly complains, 
The birds above rejoice with various ftrains, 
And in the folema fcene their orgies keep, 
Like dreams mix’d with the gravity offlecp; 30 
Sleep, which does always there fur entrance wait, 
And nought within againtt it fhuts the gate. 

Nor does the rougheft feafon of the fky, 
Or fullen Jove, all {ports to him deny, 








a26 IMITATIONS. 


He runs the mazes of the nimble hare, 
His well-mouth’d dogs’ glad concert rends the ait 
Or with game bolder, and rewarded more, 
He drives into a toil the foaming boar: 
Here flics the hawk t* affaule, and there the net 
‘To intercept the travelling fowl is fet: 
s craft, is fhown 
In innocent wars on beafts and birdsalone. 
This tunes free, 








Andall bis malice, all 





e life from all mis 









From thee the great one, tyrant Love! from thee 
And ifa chafte and clean, tho’ homely wife, 
Be added to the bleffings of this life, 





Such as the ancient funburnt Sabines were, 
pulia, fragal fill, dues bear, 


ape ie 
eee 
ey aS 





28 THETATIONS, 


Does art thro’ pipes'a purer water bring, 
han that which Nature ftrains into adpring? 

Pan all your tap'itries, or your pi@ures, fhow 35 
flore beauties than in herbs and flow'rs do grow ? 

ountains and trees our weary'd pride do pleafe, 
v'nin the midtt of gilded palaces; 


h nd in your towns that profpeét gives delight, 


Whichiopens round the country to ourdight. 30 
Jen to the good from which they rafhly By 

cturn at lift, and their wild luxury 

oes but in vain with thofe true joys contend, 
Which Nature did co mankind recommend. 

he man who changes gold for burnith'd brafs, 3g 
br fmall right gems for larger ones of glafs, 








IMITATIONS. 


And when they fought the field it always wan, 
Till che ambitious hurfe begg’d help of man, 
And took the bridle, and thenceforth did reign 
Bravely alone, as lord of all the plain; 

But never after could the rider get 

From off his back, or from his mouth the bit. 
So they, who poverty too much do tear, 

T’ avoid that weight, a greater burden bear : 


That they might pow’r above their equals have, 


To cruel mafters they themfelves enflave; 

For gold their liberty exchang’d we fee, 

That faireft fow’r which crowns humanity; 

And all this mifchief does upon them light, 

Only becaufe they know not how, aright, 

That great but fecret happinefs to prize, 

That ’s laid up in a little for the wife. 

That is the beft and eafieft eftate 

Which to a man fits clofe, but not too ftrait: 

’ Fis like a fhoe; it pinches and it burns 

Too narrow, and too large it overturns. 

My deareft Friend! ftop thy defires at laft, 

And cheerfully enjoy the wealth thou hatt ; 

And if me ftill feeking for more you fee, 

Chide and reproach, defpife and laugh at me. 

Money was made not to command our will, 

Bet all our lawful plesfures to fulfil. 

Shame and wo to us it we our wealth obey; 

The horfe does with the horleman ron avay. 
Kolume LV, XQ 
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WMITATIONS. 


VIRG GEORG. LIB, I. 
0 fortunatos nimium, Fe. 


A tranfistion out of Firgite 


« happy (if his happinefe he knows) 

he country fwain on whom kind Heav'n bellows 
| home-all riches thar wife Nature needs, 
yhom the juttearth with eafy pleaty feeds, 
is true, no morning-tide of clients eomes, 5 
nd fills the painted channels of his rooms, 

doring the rich figures, as they pafs, 


) tap'itry wrought, or cut in living brats 





amrrarions, age 


Fiery s well-hanlen'd adive youth we fee, 

‘Taughethe great arpof cheerful poverty; 

Here, in this placelose, there ftillde thine 2s 

‘Some ttreaks of lovey both hitman and divine : 

From heneé Aftena tok her flightyand here 

Still her laf fuptfleps wpon earth appear 

* Vis true, the fielt defire which daes control 

Allthe inferioucwheelsthat movemy'fonl, 30 

Tethat the Mule melier high prieft would make, 

{sito her hollett feenes of myft’ry take, 

And openithereco my mind's purged ye, 

Thofe wonders which to fente the gods deny; 

How in the:ttoon fuch charige of flrapes infound, 35 

The moon) the changing world’s erePial bound: 

‘What thakisthé-folid earth, whae fteorig difeate 

Dares troubleche Sitm centre's awclenrede 

‘What makes the femretrest; and wiiatmdvance, 

Varicties too regular for Chance; ” 

‘Whatditivesthechatiot on of Winter’sfight, 

And Kops the Inzy waggon pf the Night? 

Bap if miy-doll und-feozen blood deny: 

"To fermd forth fp'vice that mile» foul forhigh, 

Jn the newt place tet woods suit rivers be ag 

My quicetho" ingloriaundéfiny : 

I life's cooktale et my low fend he laid, 

Cover me; gods! with Tetnpe’s thicket fade. 

Happy the many grant, thrice hippy he 

Who canchro! grofs offeSs their caults{ee,, 48 
vy 





yMuTA TIONS. 


t to the lofs of reafon or of ftrength + 
2Gtive games and manly fport, at length, 
cit mirth afcends, and with fill'd.veins they fee 
lho can the beft at better trials be. 119 
th was the life the prudent Sabines chofe; 
bn: fuch the old Hetrurian virtue role; 
h Remus and the god his brother led ; 
pm fuch firm footing Rome grew the world’s head: 
h wastthe lifethat ev'ntill now doesraife 115 
: honour of poor Saturn's golden days, 
fore men borniof earthyand bury'd therey 
jin the fea their mortal fate to fhare, 


fore new ways of perithing were fought, 
fore winfkilful Death on anvils wrought, 








é 
ie sMSTA TIONS 935 


Sand, 0 ye Gods!:at 4 géod-diftance, feel 

Beem the legg reinsof the great ; ' 10 
Bare wrapp’d in th’ arms of Quict let me lic» 
Quiet! companion of Obfcarity : : 

Here let my. life with as much filence flide, 

As Time, that meafares it, does glide: 

Ror let the breath: of infamy or Fame, 85 
From town to tows echo abeut my name: 


dias! all then are fach a0 well as [. 20 
To him, slas! to him I Sear, 

The face of Death wiil terrible appear, 
Who in hislife flatt’ring his fenfelefs pride, 

By being hawown.to all the world befide, - 

Prloes not himfelf, when he is dying, know, 

Noe what he is, nor whither he 's to ge. a6 


CLAUDIAN'S OLD MAN OF VERONA. 


Harry the man who bis whole time doth bound 
Within th’ enclefure ef bis little grounds 

Happy the man whom the fame humble place 

( Th’ hereditary cottage of his race) 

From his firft rifing infancy has known, 5 
And by degrees fees gently bending down, 

‘With natural propenfion to that carth 

Which both prefery’d hie life and gare hiro birth + 


6 


IMITATIONS. 


m no fale diftantlights, by Fortutie fet, 
uld ever into foalith wand’ tings gets 
newer dangers either faw or fear'd 5 

he dreadful forms at fez be never heard: 
never héafé the thrill alarms of war, 
the worfe nelfds-of the lawyers’ har: 

} change of Confiils mark#to him:the year ; 

he change of feafons is his calendar : 

he cold and heat winter and:faminer thows, 
ump by fruits, and fpring by flow'rs; he knows: 

L meafures time by landmarks, and has found 
the whole day'the dial of his ground 


ts 


ao 


ncighb’ ing wood, born with himlelf, he fees, 
d loves his old contemporary trees: 

















‘In the Difcourfe, by way of vision, concerning the govern- 
ment of Oliver Cromwell. 


I. 
Au! happy Ifle! how art thou chang’d and curs'd 
Since { was born, and knew thee firtt! 
When Peace, which had forfook the world around, 
(Frighted with noife, and the fhrill trumpet’s found) 
Thee for a private place of reft, 5 
And a {ccure retirement, chofe 
Woacrein to build her halcyon neft ; 
No wind durft ftir abroad the air to difcompofe. 

Ul. 
When all the riches of the globe befide 
Flow’d into thee with ev'ry tide; 10 
When all that Nature did thy foil deny, 
The growth was of thy fruitful induftry, 
When all the proud and dreadful fea, 
And all his tributary ftreams, 


A conftant tribute paid to thee; 7 
When all the liquid world was one extended Thames. 
Tl 


When Plenty in each village did appear, 

And Bounty was its flewsre there; 

Wher Goi walk’d free alovn 1 open view, 

Fre it one conqu'ring party's pris DET YER } “> 





238 FRAGMENTS, 


‘When the religi-a of ote Pate 

Had face acd fubflance with her voiee, 

Ere foe by’ her foolith loves of late, 

Like Echo, (once a nymph) tarn’d only into noi 
Vv. 

‘When men to men refpeét and friendthip bore, 

And God with revetence did adore ; 

‘When upon earth no kiegdom could have thows 

A happier Monarch to usthan our own, 

‘And yet bis fubjects by him were 

(Which isa truth will hardly be 

Receiv'd by any volgar ear, 

A fecret known to few) made happier ev'n than 

- Vv. 











FRAGMENTS. 239 


va the country whieh didft hate, 45 

ock the Frenchinconftancy? 

we we, have we feen of late 

ange of habits there than governmentsin thee? 
VIL. 

py Ifle! no fhip of thine at fea 

er tofs'd and torn like thee; 50 

ked hulk loofe on the waves does beat, 

cks and banka around her ruin threat ; 


lid thy foolith pilots ail, 

the compafs quite afide ? 

it a law or rule to fail, &§ 

ther take the winds than heav'ns to be their 
VII. (guide? 


ighty God! yet, yet, we humbly crave, 
sating Ifle from thipwreck fave; 

o’ to wafh that blood which does it ftain, 
deferves to fink into the main; bo 
‘the Royal Martyr's prayer 

\oyal Martyr prays, we know) 

silty, perifhing, veffel {pare ; 

ut his foul above, and not his blood below. 64 


. é , 
" Ootsy wlepenvorw ix” audexciy tv ytTadoyar. 


ricked, with infulting feet to tread 
he monuments of the dead. 





ano muacurnts, 





Cons’p be the man (w! 

‘The wretch already were not fo; 

Bat curs'd on let him be) who thinks it brave 

And great his country to enflave; 

‘Who fecks to overpoife alone 

‘The balance of 2 nation : 

Againft the whole, bat naked ftate, 

‘Who in his own light {cale makes up with arr 
ML w 

‘Who of his nation loves to be the firft, t 

‘Tho’ at the rate of being wortt ; 

‘Who would be rather a great monfter, than 

A well-proportion’d man; 








FRAGMENTS, a42 


IV, 

Bot ne guards can oppofe affaulting ears; 25 

Or undermining tears; 

No more than doors or clofe-drawn curtains kecp 

The fwarming dreams out when we feep : 

That bloody confcience, too, of his, 

(For oh! arebel red-coat ’tis) 30 

Does here his early hell begin ; 

He fees his fleves without, his tyrant {eels within. 
V. 

Let, gracious God! let never more thine hand 

Lift up this rod againft our land: 

A tyrant isa rod and ferpent too, 35 

And brings worfe plagues than Egypt knew. 

What rivers ftain'd with blood have been ? 

What ftorm and hailibot have we feen? 

What fores deform’d the ulcerous ftate ? 

What darknefs to be felt has bury'd us of late? 40 
Vi. 

How has it fnatch'’d our flocks and herds away! 

And made even «f our fons a prey! 

What croaking fL@v and vermine has it [ent 

The refllef. nation to torment! 

What greedy troops, what armed power 45 

Of flies and locu%s, to devour 

The land, which ev'ry where they fil! 

Nor fly they, Lord! away; no, they devour it {til 

Folume LF. > < 













ERAGMENTS. 


vit. 
Jon:e the eleventh plague rather than this fhould be; 
jome fink us rather in the fea: go 


Jome rather Peftilence, and reap us down ; 
me God's fword rather than our own: 

et rather Roman come again, 

jr Saxon, Norman, or the Dane: 

all the bonds we ever bore ss 
e griev'd, we figh’d, we wept; wenever bluth'd be- 
vin, [fore. 
by our fins the divine vengeance be 

I'd to this laft extremity, 

Jt fome denouncing Jonas firft be fent 

try if England can repent = 
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That (tho’ a brother) any one fhould be 5 
A greater favourite to God than he? 
He ftrook him down, and fo, {aid he, fo fell 
The fheep which thou didft facrifice fo well. 
Since all che fulleft fheaves which I could bring, 
Since all were blafted in the offering, 10 
Left God fhould my next victim, too, defpife, 
The acceptable prieft ll facrifice. 
Hence coward Fears; for the firit blood fo fpilt, 
Asa reward, he the firft city built. 
*T was a beginning generous and high, 15 
Fit for a grandchild of the Deity: 
Sewell advanc’d, ’t was pity there he ftaid; 
One ftep of glory more he fhould have made, 
And to the ucmoft bounds of greatnefs gone; [al-ne. 
Had Adam, too, been kill’d, he might have reigu'd 
One brother's death what do! meantoname, a1 
A {mall oblation to Revenge and Fame? 
The mighty-foul’d Abimelec, to fhow 
What for high place a higher [p’rit can do, f 
A hecatomb almoft of brethren flew, 25 
Aad feventy times in neareft blood he dy’d 
(To make it hold) his royal purple pride. 
Why do I name the lordly creature man? 
The weak, the mild, the coward woman, can, 
Whaen to a crown fhe cuts her facred way, 30 
All that oppofe with manlike courage flay. 

: Ay 








Evry PRAOMENTS 


So Athaliah, when the faw her fon, 
‘Aral with hus lift her dearer greatneft gone, 
‘With a majeftick fury auphter‘d all 


‘Whom high birth might to high pretences ¢a 
Since he was dead who all her pow’r faftain’é 
v'd to reigh alone . refolv'd, and reign’d 

Tn vain her fex, in vain the laws, withttood, 
In vain the faered plea of David's blood. 
A noble‘and a bold contention fhe 
(One woman : exdertook with Defliny: 
She to pluck down, Defliny to upheld, 
(Oblig'd by holy oracles of old) 

ne great Jeffiean race on Juda’s threne, 
‘Till 't wasat aft an equal wager grown; 











FRAGMENTS. 845 


it rodé, and in his full career 5 
‘d to my eyes no fooner there than here, 
omelieft youth of all th’ angelick race, 


ly his fhape, ineffable his face. 
rowns with which he ftrook the trembling fiend, 
niles of human beauty did tranfcend ; 10 


eams of locks fell part difhevell’d down, 
ipwards curl’d, and form’d a nat’ral crown, 

as the Britifh Monarch’s us’d to wear, 

Id might be compar’d with angels’ hair: 

oat and flowing mantle were fo bright, ig 
feem’d both made of woven filver light: 

[s his breaft an azure riband went, . 

hich a medal hung, that did prefent, 

ondrous living figures, to the fight, 
nyftick Champions and old Dragon’s fight; 20 
from his mantle’s fide there fhone afar 
‘d, and, { believe, a real ftar. 

fair hand (what need was there of more ?) 
‘ms but th’ Englifh bloody Crofshe bore, 24 
h when he tow’rds the affrighted tyrant bent, 
fomie few words pronounc’d, (but what they 
ere, could not, alas! by me be known, [meant, 
I well perceiv’d Jefus was one) 

embled, and he roar’d, and fled away, 

to quit thus his more than hop’d-for prey. 30 
rage inflames the wolf’s wild heart and eyes, 
b'd, as he thinks, unjullly of his gaze) 

ANY 















6 


fom vnawares the thepiherd {piesyand draws 
nleating tam’ from out his rav'nous jaws; 

er faim himfelf would he-a(lail, 

fear above his hanger does prevail: 

ori his fae too ftrong, and muit be gone: 37 
ashe looks back, and howis.as he goes on. 


‘and profe 


WRAGMENTR 











feveral difcourfes by way of effoys in verfe 

1. Of Libertye 

Y 10 governs his own courfe with fleddy hand, 

ho does himfelf with fov'reign pow'r command ; 
m neither death nor poverty does fright, 

o ftands not awkwardly in his own light 


{t the truth ; who can, when pleafures knock 


SahewanrTs, 447 


_ Wh. Of Solitude. 





Sic ego fecretis poffum bend vivere fylvis 

Qva nulla humano fe via trita pede, 

Tu mihi curarum requies. tu nocte vel atra 

Lemen, et in folis tu mihi turba lacie. 4 


Wits thee for ever I in woods could reft, 

Where never human foot the ground has pref "2; 
Thou from all fhades the darknefé canft exclu, 
And from a defert banifh folitude. 4 


Op: et amo, quanam id faciam ratione requis: .! 
Nefcio, fed fieri fentio, et excrutior. 2 


J aace, and yet I love thee too: 

How can that be ? | know not how; 

Only that fo it is [ know, | 

And feel with torment that ’ti, fo. 4 


O wa! ftulto longa, fapienti brevis! 


O tire! long to the fool, fort to the wife! 


I. 
Harz, old Patrician Trees, fo great and gooi ! 
Hail, ye Plebeian Underwood! 
Where the poetick birds rejoice, 
4nd for their quiet nefts and plenteous food 
ay with their grateful voice. 


v' 








° PRAGMENTS. 


xi. 
yhilft this hard truth I teach, methinks Lfee 

he monfter London laugh at me 

Hihould at thee, too, foolith Cir 

it were fir to laugh at mifery 5 

luc thy eftate | pity. 5S 
il. 
Jct but thy wicked men from out thee go, 
nd all the fools that crowd thee fo, 








v'n thou, who doft thy millions boat, 
villagelefs than Mlington wilt gtow, 
folitude almot. 60 


Ul, Of Obfeerity. 
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As well might corn as verfe in cities grow: 

In vain the thankicfs glebe we plough and fow, 
Againft the cnnatoral foil in vain we {irive ; 
*Tisnot a ground in which thefe planta will thrive. 4 


Navin, 284 sro ar ITAto» ‘ 'Hyuou Tlavrac ’ 
"Ou! seer fe marae Tex, aagoding MAY’ Cveerp, 
Kpuvarris yaze Exurt Ora Prov a ‘ramon. 


Uxaarrry they to’ whom God has not reveal'd, 
By a ftrong light which mutt their fenfe control, 
That half a great eftate’s more than the whole ; 
Unhappy, from whom ftill conceal’d docs lic 

Of roots and herbs the wholefome luxury. 5 


———H2c (inquit) limina victor 

Alcides fubiit, hxc illum regia cepit, 

Aude, Hofpes! contemnere opes, et te quoq; digtum 
Finge Deo, rebufque veni non afper egcuis. 4 


T ais humble roof, this ruftick court, faid he, 
Receiv'd Alcides crown’d with victory : 

Scorn not, great Gucft! the fteps where he has tied, 
Bat contemn wealth, and imitate a god. 4 


THE COUNTRY LIFE, 
Lib. UV. Plantarum. 


Bve8s’p be the man { and ble(:'d he is) whom ¢'cr 
( Plac’d far out of the roads of hope or Lear) 
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A little field and little garden feeds; - 
‘The Seld gives all ebat frugal Natare needs 
‘The wealthy garden lib’rally beflows 
All fhe can afle, when fhe lnxerious grows. 
‘The {pecious inconveniencies that wait 

‘ana a life of bus'nefs and of ftate, 
He fees (nor does the fight difturb his ref) 
By fouls defir'd, by wicked nen pofl:ts'd. 
‘Thus, thus (and this defore’d great Virgil's prai 
The old Coryeian yeoman pafi'd bia days: 
‘Thus his wife life Abdolonymus fpent : 
‘Th’ ansbaffadours, which the great emp'rour fe. 
To oficr him a crown, with wonder found 
‘The rev'rend gard’ner hoeing of his ground: 








to flatter man, reply’d, 

ier is. But Gyyes cry'd, 

ge, Who can that Agiuiis be? 

rd as yet of no fucb king as be. 

was, thro’ the whole carth around = 3 
ach a name was to be found. 

ero of that name alive, 

h sace docs from the gods derive ? 

phty gen’ral, chet has done 

ight, and godiike honowrs won? =. 40 
n of endlefs wealth ? faid he. 

of thefe. Who can thie Aylaias be ? 

arch aod vain enquiries pat, 

: Arcadian vale at laf, 

n life has always thady been) ag 
stown (which he but once bad feen) 

, who monarchs’ envy drew, 

nefs the gods ftood witnels to, 

Aglams was lab'ring found, 

a hands, in hie own little ground, 50 
os God! (if it may lawful be 

? foolith gods to mention thee) 

, on fuch a private ftage, 

{cenes of my declining age: 

als and voyages in vain, 5s 
rt let my tofe’d veffel gain : 

‘eft this earneft co me lend: 

cep, and learn to love her end. sa 
% 


FRAGMENTS, 


V. The Garden, 


wp there (with no defign beyond my wall) whole 
and entire to lie, 


no unaétive eafe, and no uoglorious poverty. 


1 
apey art thou, whom God does blefs 


H ch the full choice of thine own happinefss 


Inc happier yet, becaufe thou ‘rt blefa'd 
ith prudence how to chufe the beft. 

books and gardens thou haft plac’d aright 
hhings which thon well doft underftand, 

+d both doft make with thy laborious hand) 
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He thought it fit to place him, wheré 

A kind of heav’n, too, did appear. 

As far as earth could {uch a likenefs bear, 

That man no happinefs might want 

Which earth to her firft mafter could afford, 25 
He did a garden for him plant, 

By the quick hand of his omnipotent Word. 

Asthe chief help and joy of human life, 

He gave him the firft gift, firft ew’n before a wifc. 

Il. 

For God, the univerfal archited, 30 
It had been as eafy to erect 

A Louvre or Efcurial, or a Tower, 

That might with heav’n communication hold, 

As Babel vainly thought to do of old: 

He wanted not the fkill or power; 35 
In thé world’s fabrick thofe were fhown, 

Aad the materials were all his own: 

But well he knew what place would beft agree 
With innocence and with felicity ; 

And we elfewhere ftill feck for them in vain, 40 
Tf any part of either yet remain; 

if any part of either we eget, 

This may our judgment in the fearch dire&; 

God the firft garden made, and the firft city Cain. 

IV. 

Oh! bleffed Shades! O gentle cool retreat 4S 
From a]] th’ immoderate heat 
fa which the frantick world does butn WALKED. 
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‘This does the Llon-fiar, ambition’s rage; * 
“Vhis avarice, the Dogftar's thirft, affuage s 
Liv'ry wheru elfe their fatal pow'r we fee, 
‘They make and rule man’s wretched deftiny: 
‘They neither fet nor difappear, 

‘But tyrannize o'er all the year, 

Whilft we ne'er fee! their flame or influence hen 
‘The birds that danee from bough to bough, 
And fing above in ev'ry tree, 

sire not from fears and cares more free 

“Thin we who lie, or fit, or walk, below, 
And fhoud by right be fingers too. 

‘What prince’s choir of mufick can excel 

“That which within this thade does dwell? 
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V. 
ie are the {pells that to kind fleep invite, 75 
inething does within refiftance make, 
ich yet we moderately take : 
10 would not chufe to be awake 
nile he ’s encompafe’d round with fuch delight 
» th’ ear, the nofe, the touch, the tafte, and fight? 
"hen Venus would her dear Afcanius keep St 
. pris’ner in the downy bands of fleep, 
he od’rous herbs and flow’rs beneath him fpread, 
As the moft {uft and fweeteft bed; 
Not her own lap would more have charm’d his head. 
Who that has reafon and has {mell, 86 
Would not among rofes and jafinine dwell, 
Rather than all his {pirits choke 
With exhalations of dirt and f{moke? 
And all th’ uncleannefs which does drown, go 
In peftilential clouds, a populous town? 
The earth itfelf breathes better perfumes here, 
Than all the female men or women there, 
Not without caufe, about them bear. 
Vi. 
When Epicurus to the world had taught 95 
That pleafure was the chiefeft good, 
(And was perhaps i’ th’ right, if rightly underftood) 
His life he to his do@rine brought, 


Andina garden's fhade that fov’reign pleafurc fought. 
Yu 








rEACMENTE: 


ver a true epicure would be, 100 
y there find cheapand virtuous luxury. 

ligs hie table, which did hold 

y creatures asthe “Ark-of olds 

fifcal table, to which ev'ry day 
\l countries did a conftant tribute pay, toy 
ould nothing more delicious afford 
han Nature's liberality, 
elp'd with a litele art and indaflry, 
lows the meaneft gard’acr’s board: 
no fifh of fowl can chufey 110 
pr which the grape or melon he would lofe. 
ho all th’ inhabitants of fea and air 
lifted iw the glutton’s bill of fare, 














wanton 
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hey muft not think here to affail 
and unarni'd, or without a guard; 

hey mult fight for it, and difpute it hard, 

fore they can prevail : 

prce any plant is growing here 160 
againft death fome weapon does not bear, 

« cities boalt that they provide 

life the ornaments of prides 

tis the country and the field 

pat furnith it with (teff and fhield. 165 
Ix, 
here does the wifdom and the pow'r divine 
a more bright and {weet refleétion thine? 
lhere do we finer ftrokes and colours fee 
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‘Tho’ the refus'd Apollo's fui 

Ev'n fhe, that chaite and virgin tree, 

Now wondersat herfelf, to fee 

‘That he’s a mother made, and blufhes in her fr 
xi. 

Methinks I fee great Divclefian walk, 

In the Salonian garden's noble thade, 

Which by his own imperial hands was made 2 

1 fee him fmile, methinks, as he does talk 

‘With'the ambaffadours, who come in vain 

‘T’ entice him toa throne again. 

If, my Friends! (faid he) fhould to you thow 

All the delights which in thefe gardens grow, 

* Tis likelier much that you fhonld with me flay, 
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Was it for this that Rome's beft blood he fpilt, 
With fo much falfehood, fo much guilt? 

Was it for this that his ambition {trove 

To equal Czfar firft, and after Jove? 

Greatnefs is barren, fure, of folid joys; 5 
Wer merchandife, I fear, is all in toys; 

She could not elfe, fare, fo ancivil be 

‘To treat his univerfal majefty, 

His new-created deity, 

With nuts, and bounding-ftones, and boys. To 


Sed quantum vertice ad auras 
ZéEtherias, tantum radice ad Tartara tendit. 





A\s far as up tow’rds heav'n the branches grow, 
So far the root finks down to hell below. 


Ap what a noble plot was crofs'd, 
And what a brave defign was loft! 


VIL, Of Avarice. 


Anp, oh! what man’s condition can be worfe 
Than his whom plenty ftarves and bleflings curfe ? 
The beggars but a common fate deplore; 

The rich poor man’s emphatically poor. 4 


I apmine, Mecznas! how it comes to pafs 
That no man ever yet contented was, 
Nor is, nor perhaps will be, with that Cate 
fa which his own choice plants him , op het WR, 





4 Peaomenne. 


















ppy.the merchant, the old foldier ttiess 
c merchant, beaten with tempeflnous ikies, 

the foldier; one half hour to thee 

ives fpeedy death orglosions vistory: 

wyer, knock’d up early from. his rett 

y r+ Mllefs clients, calls the peafanp blefe'd 10 
fant, when his labours ili fxeceeds 

the mouth which only talk.does feed. 

s uot (Tthink you "ll fay) that I wa 








ore 





inftances, ifhere [add no mores 
y are cnough to reach at leaft a mile 1s 
yond long Orator Fabius his yle. 










hold, you whom: re 





‘ortune eer endears, 





ytlemen, male-contents, andimutineers, 
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*t is with a defign only to gain ©... succes 
at may their age with plentcous eafe maintain. 
: prudent pifmire does thisleflpn teach, 35 


1 induftry so Jasy menkind preach : 

: little drudge does trot about and fweat, 

‘does he ftraight devour all he can get, © 

in his temp’rate gnouth carries it home, 

oak. for winter, which he knows mutt come;:: 40 
i when the rolling world to creatures here 

‘ns up the deform’d wrong fide of the ycar, . 

1 fhuts him in with ftorms, and cold, and wet; 
cheerfully dees his paft labours cat.- 

Joes he fo? your wife example, th’ ant, +45 
2s not at all times reft and plenty want ; 

. weighing jufly a mortal ant’s condition, . 

ides his life *twixt labour and fruition. 

ze neither heat, nor ftarme, sor wet, nor.aald, . 
m thy unnatural diligence can witbhold:... 50 
th’ Indies thou wouldft run, rather than [ee. - 
other, tho’ a friend, richer than thee. ‘.:-°:-. 

id Man! what geod or beauty can:be found . 
1eaps of treafure bury’d under ground? 

\ich rather than diminifh'd c’er to fee, + ge 
ou would} thyfelf, too, bury’d with them he, 

d what ’s the diffrence ? is it not quite as bad 
ver to nfe, as never to have had? 

‘hy vat barns millions of quarters ftore, 

y belly, for al] that, will hold no mor &. 
“hume LT’, L 
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han mine does. Eviry baker makes much’ bread; 

lhat then? he ‘swith no more than othets fed. 

p you within the bounds of nature live, 

hd to augment your own you need tot ftrive. 

he hugdred acres will no lefs for you 65 

pur life's whole bus'nefe'than ten thoufand do. 

« pleafant 't is to take froma great tore. 

hat; Man ! tho? you ’re refolv'd to'take no tore 
1 do'from a finall one ?(f your will 

buta pitcher or a pot to fill, 
p fome great river for it muft you'go, 
hen a clear fpring juft at your feet does flow? 


Ive me the fpring which does to human ufe 
fe, ealy,and untroubled ftores produce : 
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The treafures of che gods thou wouldft not fpare, 
But when they ‘re made thine own they facred are, 
And mut be kept with rev’reace, as:if thou gt 
No ocher ule af psecious gold didi knew, . 

But that of curious pictures, to delight, 

With the fair ftamp, thy virtuofo fight. 

The only teue'and genuine ufe is this, ' of 
To bpy.the thiags which Nature cannot mifs_. 
Without difcomfort: oil, and vital bread, 

And wine, by which the life of Life is fed, 

And all tholé fdw: things elfe by which we lives 

All that remains is giv'n for thee to give? an eg 
If cares and troubles, envy, grief, and fear, 

The bitcer fruits-be whjch fair Riches bear, «|. . 7 
Ifa new poverty grow. oyt of ftore, i... 65.0 21 
The old plaix way; ye Gods! let me be por, APA 


if ue 
eas wea + oe ' a 


VIIL. The dangers of an bate or man in much company. 


Honzsr a and poor, faithful i in word agd- manent, 
‘What,has thee, Fabian! to the City: braught! 
Thou neither the buffoon nor bawd can play, 
Nor with falfe whifpers th’ innocent betray ; 
Nor corrupt wiyes, nor from rich beldams get 5 
A living by thy induftry and {weat; 
Nor with vain promifes nor projects cheat, 
Nor bribe or flatter any of the great. 
“hy 
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+: you *ré arate learning; predebt, jules 

imarof courage firm, and fit for truft: 

hy, yousriay fay; and live daenvy'd heres" ab 
t, faith, go-back, atid Keep yourwhére-yoo wete, 





1X. ‘be fortnei of fe, and uncertainty, af bets, 
eneshund Molibaie pyros, pone ordine vitesl 


jo, Mclibgus! now, i 
b graff thy orchards and thy. vineyards plant 
hold the fruit ! Ra‘vin tienen a 
we 2 bs 

uy do@thow heap ap weileh, whieh! hou mult 
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IV. 
Yet Death at all that fubtilty will laugh ; 
Death will that foolith gard’ner mock, 
Who does a flight and annual plant ingraff 1§ 
Upon a laiting ftock. 
Vv. 
Thou doft thyfelf wife and induftrious deem; 
A mighty hufband thou woaldft feem : 
Fend Man! like a bought flave thou all the while 
Doft but for others {weat and toil. 20 
Vi. 
Officious Fool! that needs muft meddling be 
In bus’nefs that concerns not thee ; 
For when to fature years thou’ extend’ ft thy cares, 
Thou deal’ft in other men’s affairs. 
Vil. 
Ev'n aged men, as if they truly were a5 
Children again, for age prepare; 
Provifions for long travel they defign, 
in che laf point of their fhort line. 
VU. 
Wifely the ant againft poor Winter hoards 
The ftock which Summer's wealth affords; 30 
In grafboppers, that muft at autumn die, 
How vain were fuch an induftry ? 
IX. 
Of pow’r and honour the deceitful light 
Might half excufe our cheated fight, 
y FN 






o waAGMEnts, 


jt of life the whole fmall'time would ftay, 35 

d be our inthine all the day: 

x 
ke lighthing that, begot but in a cloud, 
ho' thining bright and fpeakivig Youd) 
hilt it begins, concluded its violent race, 

d where it gids ft wounds the place. 40 
XI 
h, {eetie'of Fortune! which doft fair appear 
ly to men that farid not heat 
loud Poverty that tinfel brav'ry wears, 
hd, ikea katnbow, painted teats? 

XI. 
prudent, and the thore in profpedt keep 
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Becrn, be bold, and venture to be wife; 

He who defers chis work fiom Bay-td day, 

Does on a river’s bank expecting ftay, [gone, 
Till the whole ftream, which ftopp'd him, fhould be 
That runs, and as it rons, for ever willrunon. 5 


Jam cras hefternum confampfimus, écce aliud cras 
Egerit hos annos. oO 


Our yefterday’s to-morrow now ispour, 
And ftill a new to-morrow does come on. 
We by to-morrows draw up all oar ftore, 
Till the exhaufted well can yield ‘no mere. 4 


XI. Of Myjelf. 
Nec vos dulciffima nrandt - 
Nomina, vos Mufz, libertas, otia, libri, 
Hortique fylveque anima remanente relinquam. 





Nor by me e’er fhall you, 

You of all names the fweeteft and the beft, 

You Mufes, books, and liberty, and reft ; 

You gardens. fields, and woods, forfaken be, 

As long as life itfelf forfakes not me. § 









EPITAPHIUM 


‘Vivi AUCTORIS. 


10, & Viator ! fub lare paroule 
wleiue bts oft conditur, Hite jaced 
L funétus bumani laboris 
rie, fupervacudque vit’. 


fon indecord pauperie nitens, 
‘non inerti nobilis otiog 
unig; dilettis popello 

livitiis animofus boftis: 
















in Epitaph on the Author's tomb in Wf 





ero Abbey 


AmRAwamus couraivs, 
Anglorum, Pindarus, Flaccus, Maro, 
Deliciz, Decus, Defiderium Avi fui, 
Haiejoand Swed 


urea duee voljtaint lat? tui feripta pee orbem, 

+ Famd aternivm wisit, Divine Poetay 

His placid jaceas requie, Cuffediat urnam 

Cana Rides, vigilentg ; perennilampade Mf 

Sit facer ie locus, Nee quis temerarivs aufit 

Sacrilega turbare manis Penerabile Bu/him, 
tai mancant, mancant per féewla dulcis 





THE EPITAPH .--:. 


Tranferibed from the Author’ 5 tombin K efiminfler- Abbey 
attempted in Englifb. 


: Heveunder lies. .: -- 
ABRAHAM COWLEY, |. 
THE PINDAR, HORACE, ANDNIAGIL, 
Of the Englifb nation. 7 

'W ure thro’ the world thy labours thine 
Bright as thyfelf, thou Bard divine; 
Thow in thy fame wils live, and-be .*.: : 
A partner.with eternity. 


Here in foft peace for ever reft, 5 
(Soft as the love that fill’d thy breaft :) 

Let hoary Faith around thy urn, 

And all the watchful Mufes, mourn. 


For ever facred be this room, “ao 

May no rude hand difturb thy tomb; 10 
Or facrilegious rage and luft 

Affront thy venerable duft. 


Sweet Cowley’s duft let none pfofane; 
Here may it undifturb’d remain; 
Eternity not take, but give, 

And make this ftone for ever \ive. 


ak 
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